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Around Town. 

I have been much interested in the Trades 
and Labor Congress in Ottawa, for it is cer- 
tainly of great importance that the people of 
Canada should understand the impulses and 
desires of those who represent the wage- 
earners of the towns and cities, That they 
should have well defined and what might 
seem to the outsider set and selfish views, is 
only natural. We must all admit that the 
opportunities for acquiring wealth or even a 
competence are not very numerous amongst 
wage-workers, In consequence of this they 
naturally assume that there must be some 
definite scheme which will assure to those 
who are not capitalists something in the 


in the cities, but people who will settle in the 
rural districts. It is idle to ask that the Gov- 
ernment should devote itself to transferring 
artizans from the cities to the fields ; they have 
always had the opportunity to migrate; they 
have refused. Such a transplanting might 
benefit neither the city nor the country, while 
it is almost certain that the movement of 
peoples from sterile farms, unblest with the 
climate and market that we possess, would be 
a@ reasonably successful one in Canada. Any 
clamor raised against their entrance into 
Canada will be disregarded, and at the same 
time it will but make disreputable those who 
ask inat this country be considered as fenced 
off and locked up for the benefit of the few who 
are already here. Ifthe Trades Congress has 


nature of a certainty in the way of employment | desired to excite the sympathy of the country 


and payment ; that is to say, the average work- 
man believes that if he is willing to work, is 
reasonably proficient as an artizan and willing 
to employ himself a certain number of hours 
per diem, the community, society, government, 
whatever we call the ruling power, is in duty 
bound to see that he is left neither unem- 
ployed, overworked nor underpaid. This pro- 
position does not seem unreasonable, and yet 
the realization of the ideal must necessarily be 
afar off, for the governing power in no country 
with which we are familiar has accepted the re- 
sponsibility of providing labor or securing satis- 
factory wages and the limitation of the hours 
of toil. A government willing to make such 
guarantees would be a socialistic one. The 
workingmen when they meet in congress do 
not orenly avow a belief in socialism, perhaps 
because they have not formulated their beliefs, 
or, if they have, fear that! giving them a name 
would frighten those who are perhaps unwar- 
rantably prejudiced against anything that, 
ends with “ism.” 
o*e 

Sccialism rightly understcod is nothing but 
a statement of Christ’s doctrine as far as it 
applies to temporal sffairs, Anything added 
to the lovingkindness and brotherly love of 
His propaganda in the assertion of rights on 
behalf of the masses must necessarily be 
in antagonism to organized scciety, govern- 
ment, or anything tending to hold together 
individuals in a cohesive mass. Accepting, 
then, the doctrine that every man is every 
other man’s neighbor, and that we cannot 
evade responsibility for the life, peace and 
reasonable competency of our fellow-beings, we 
naturally look for some organization or the 
germ of some association that will suggest 
some such parliament of man. Admitting the 
desirability of some common ground upon 
which all men may meet, we have a right to 
enquire whether the Trades and Labor Con- 
gress is the germ of the Congress of Nations or 
the Board of Arbitration at which all classes 
may meet. If their legislation is simply that 
of trade unionists who desire to obtain an 
undue advantage or to place themselves in a 
position where they can seize upon another 
section of the community, and thus profit by 
availing themselves of a disorganized condi- 
tion or unusual circumstances, we certainly 
cannot see in their deliberations anything but 
the narrow workings of a certain section of 
the community who are after the good of their 
guild rather than the uplifting and purifying 
of the commercial and industrial impulse of the 
world. If, then, they are simply selfish we 
need not hope for any royal and glorious infant 
to be found in the manger of the Congress or 
rocked in the cradle ofthose who are not look- 
ing for a liberator and saviour of humanity, but 
only for protection for themselves. 

It seems to me that this narrowness and for- 
getfulness of all those whose interests are not 
identical with those of the wage-worker are to 
be found in some of the discussions of the Con- 
gress just concluded. A very united opposition 
to immigration was manifested. Without a 
full report we cannot tell precisely what this 
means, but in a broad way if it means any- 
thing it seems to me to embody the doctrine 
that five or six million people in Canada have a 
right to forbid equally industrious, law-abiding 
people of other countries to enter our doors 
lest they crowd those of us who are here in 
what is generally considered a very spacious 
apartment. I can sympathize with the 
members of the Trades and Labor Con- 
gress when they ask that Chinamen be ex- 
cluded, forthey are in sympathy with us on no 
point,; they cannot be organ'zed in our social 
system Wifeless and without those scruples 
which we demand of the simplest and least im- 
portant member of society as it is organized 
here, they intrude themselves with no other 
result than the expulsion of female labor and 
the disorganization of Anglo-Saxon methods. 
But when people from Iceland, who are par- 
ticularly well adapted to the colonization of 
our northern sectione, when Swedes, Norwe- 
gians, Finns, Russians, Frenchmen, Germans, 
Austrians, Englishmen, Irishmen, Scotchmen 
and Welshmen, living in a similar zone to 
ours, well used to a climate not less 
variable or severe, ask to come and add 
to our population, to our industries and 
our wealth, it seems to me nothing less than 
intense and inexcusable selfishness for the few 
whose poverty is really plenty compared with 
the average earnings of those who desire to 
better their condition, to ask the Government 
or to findany where in their hearts either motive 
or excuse to demand their detention when they 


arrive at our ports. 
e* 

What this country needs is people, not par- 
liaments of either labor, religion or politics. 
We have plenty of laws to last us until the end 
of the century. What we need may not be 
those who will compete with artizans settled 


on behalf of those for whom they legislate 
they must show some larger share in world- 
wide benevoience than this. If at any time 
they are discovered occupying the same harsh 
and relentless attitude towards others still 
more unfortunate than themselves, they can 
hope for very little sympathy if the strata 
above them have but little consideration for 
their demands and but little softness in their 
hearts when they are appealed to. 
. 


*- *# 

A thousand people ride bicycles to-day where 
ten rode such machines ten years ago. Ten 
years from now I have no doubt the means of 
individual transportation will be multiplied as 
greatly as in the past decade. Wheels of all 
sorts and descriptions—possibly skates or ar- 
rangements that you sit down on—and dozens 
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of contrivances will be added to the appliances 
now in vogue. Ifthe electrical storage batter- 
ies are perfected a very small attachment would 
be sufficient to propel a chair through the 
streets. With more perfect electrical methods, 
family wheels arranged to carry a half a dozen 
would go dodging about. The success and pop- 
ularity of such things of course depend largely 
on the improvement of the streets and road- 
ways of both city and country. To make such 
improvements as will facilitate individual loco- 
motion on wheels, a tax should be levied on 
every bicycle and appliance of that sort. 


*e 

The ordinary householder and ratepayer has 
a distinct and rather burdensome tax for the 
improvement of the streets. In ninety-five 
cases out of 8 hundred he has no personal use 
for the roadway; he uses the sidewalk or a 
street car, and if the latter he contributes to 
the city’s revenue, At any rate, either in his 
rental or his taxes he does his share towards 
maintaining the roadways. The majority of 
bicyclists are young people and very many 
of them are not ratepayers. I certainly do not 
begrudge them the use of the pavements, but 
it is to their interest as well as just 
to those who are “putting down asphalt 
streets that a definite sum should be paid 
every year by the user ofa wheel, I think ten 
dollars is not too much of an annual tax, while 
others with whom I have discussed the subject 
contend that five dollars would be plenty. The 
sum raised by taxing wheels should be set 
apart to assist in the asphalting of long streets, 
and with this contribution of from three to six 
thousand dollars a yeara street or two could 
be added to the list of our fine pavements with- 
out the burdens of the local taxpayer being 
added to as greatly as they otherwise would be, 
Take Jarvis street, for instance, where every 
ratepayer has to pay inthe neighborhood of two 
dollars a foot taxes for the asphalt and side- 


| walk ; this is used by the bicyclists of the en- 
tire city, and it is only right that they should 
pay some slight percentage of the cost of this 
street or else contribute another street to 
relieve the traffic. Wheeling is only in its 
infancy. Given a growth as great as in 
the past five years, the present leading 
streets which are asphalted will become impass- 
able if another five or ten thousand people 
begin dodging about on machines. 
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* * 

It may not be the experienced cyclist who is 
so impertinent and headstrong that the pedes- 
trian is in deadly fear of his wheel, but itisa 
fact that some of those who usea bicycle take 
a@ fiendish pleasure in shooting straight at 
people and making them jump out of the road. 
In many places in Germany the bicyclist is 
made to register, provide himself with a gong 
and lights and undertake to guard,the pedes- 
trian from accident. Should he or she cause 
an accident the license is revoked, the wheel 
confiscated and other penalties exacted. 
such measure is necessary in Toronto. It is a 
mistake to believe that the streets are 
the property of wheelsmen; the taxes are 
not levied on that basis; the people who 
pay for the improvements are not those 
who are getting the largest benefit out of an 
asphalted roadway and the cyclist should be 
invited to contribute an amount equal to or 
greater than that which is now paid to the city 
by individuals through the street railway per- 
centages. It is more important looking to the 
future than the present. If the money be used 

i in improving the streets the wheelsmen them- 
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selves will receive the greater benefit and 
those who do not use this means of locomotion 
will be relieved from an unjust share of taxa- 
tion. If the city hasa right to get something 
out of the Street Railway and the Telephone 
Companies, they have an equal right to ask for 
a contribution from the bicyclists, The City 
Council should take hold of this at once, with- 
out fear of the voter who insists on good road- 
ways being provided for him without the pay- 
ment of a share of the expense. 


= * 
Another thing that deserves the attention of 
the City Council is the leather-lunged peddler. 
j Men who pay a very large rental on King and 
Yonge and Queen streets are promptly invited 
to go to the devil when they ask peddlers who 
locate themselves in front of their doors to 
move on, Why should men who pay a rent of 
from twelve hundred to two thousand dollars a 
year have peripatetic rivals stationed at their 
doorways shouting the price of their wares to 
passers-by and selling bananas to people who 
eat them on the street and throw the peelings 
on the sidewalk? The banana and fruit ped- 
should be banished, 
the business streets. He has no. right 
there, under no circumstances can he be 
considered a necessity or anything but a 
nuisance. The fish peddler is bad enough who 
shrieks under one’s window in the morning, 
but in the residence portions of the city there 
may be people who desire to purchase fruit 
and fish and the peddlers may have the excuse 
of bringing to the door wares which are a con- 
venience to the purchaser, Under no circum 
stances can this be the case on business streets, 
Even if people live there, they can find a fruit 
or fish store adjacent to their dwelling, but it 
is well known that these are not the customers 
who are asked to buy “ bananos!” The pur- 
chaser as a rule belongs to the uncultured and 
the street 


dler at least from 
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dangerous and disgusting by scattering peel- 
ings on the sidewalk—an oifence in itself 
which should be actionable. The ear-splitting 
cries of these vendors of fruit, the blocking 
ot traffic and the nuisance occasioned by 
the presence of the wagons, all cry out for a 
remedy. The heavy rent-payers and rate- 
payers have rights which should be regarded 
by the city, and the tax should be insisted upon 
and made so heavy as to practically abolish 
these nuisances, I have seen a long line of 
teams and carriages standing behind a fruit 
wagon stationed in front of a Yonge street 
store, waiting till the trolleys got past in order | 
to move up thestreet. This is a crying evil, a 
shameful condition of affairs that should never 
have been permitted, for it is a distinct damage 
to everybody whose doorway is blocked. From | 
three to five hundred dollars a year would not | 
be too much to charge peddlers for a license to | 
sell on the business streets. Even then it | 
would be lighter than paying rent. 
* 





* * 

Following is a letter which explains itself, 
and from half a dozen sources I have received 
evidences of approval in regard to what was 
said last week as to the ‘piano pounding” 
nuisance at the Fair: 

Dear Don.—Allow me to congratulate you upon your 
most opportune remarks which appear in to-day’s issue of 
Saturvay Niaut regarding the everlasting din and racket 
kept up by the piano exhibitor in the Annex Building. As 
carried on at present the whole thing is a burlesque and no 
musical instruments of merit can be exhibited with any 
degree of satisfaction under existing circumstances. 

The firm with which I am connected !e very desirous to 
have the sledge-hammer, etring-breaking pounders discon - 
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matter that are trodden underfoot, to be con- 
vinced that during the period of the Fair itself 
is not the time to bring their goods before the 
public eye by means of reading matter. To 
make the Fair of the greatest possible use tothe 
advertiser, those who have goods on exhibi- 
tion, inventions to which they desire to at- 
tract the attention of capitalists, material for 
sale, machinery which is novel and useful, 
should by some means reach the people who 
come to the Fair weeks in advance of the 
event itself. Instead of advertising when the 
people are here and are not reading, they 
should reach the eye of the consumer in ad- 
What they have to 
say to him should be said when he is at home 
and has time to read. He should be asked to 
look for a special feature at the Exhibition, be- 
cause we all know that scarcely anybody sees 
everything. The newspapers which come 
under his eye should be liberally patronized 


| before he leaves home; the circulars should be 


sent to him when he has time to read and re- 
flect ; special features should be pointed out, 
reasons why it would be profitable for him to 
invest or examine should be stated. 
ee 

No one who has any interest in the adver- 
tiser should pester him with so-called “ write- 
ups” during the time he is exhibiting at our 
Fair. Nobody reads them, Possibly if they are 
quoted as the opinion cf anewspaper they may 
be of value for reproduction, but every news- 
paper publisher, every reader, every advertiser 
knows that these “write-ups” are paid for at 
so much a line and are absolutely useless for 
reproduction or to convince the public that 
this newspaper or that has pronounced a favor- 
able opinion on the exhibit of any manufac- 
turer. The rankest exhibit on the grounds can 
receive a column if it pays the price, and 
newspaper opinions are consequently worth- 
less according to the ease and cheapness with 
which they are procured. To revert to the 
text with which I started, the advertiser 
should find some means of reaching the visitor 
to the Fair long before he leaves home. It is 


“better to pay postage or to procure a per- 


manent advertising space than to waste all 
one’s efforts, money and material in papering 
the grass of the Exhibition grounds with cards 
and circulars or in making the daily papers of 
Toronto unreadable by advertisements and 
“write-ups” that are absolutely useless in 
attracting attention to exhibits, 


It is difficult for city people to appreciate 
the air of importance so generally worn by 


¥ the young countryman and his sweetheart 
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the Exhibition, yet the 
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tinued and performers of merit employed in their stead, 
from whose performances the public may be able to judge of 
the tonal and other qualities to be found in a good piano. 
Ia my opinion {t would be far preferable to engage no 
players at all rather than to furnish such an objectionable 
farce as ie now being given daily. I hope you will continue 
the good work until something more satisfactory to all 
parties may be decided upon. 
Yours very truly, 
A. M. Reeax, 
Manager Toronto branch of R 8. Williams & Son. 
Sept. 8. 
oe 

Talking about the Fair, it seems to me one 
of the most important topics for the people of 
this city and province to discuss, how to make 
the greatest possible business use of the grand 
gathering of people held here every fall. It is 
generally supposed to be a good time to adver- 
tise, both by cards, circulars and newspapers, 
but this I insist is a mistake. My experience 
in the daily newspaper business was that the 
circulation of a paper decreases rather than 
increases during the influx of visitors. People 
are all busy entertaining guests or looking 
after some special concern connected with | 
their interests, and neither read nor buy ! 
newspapers as largely as under ordinary 
circumstances. The visitor does not buy a 
newspaper as arule; he spends his day 
at the Fair, his evening at the theater 
or in some pursuit of interest or plea 
sure, certainly in some direction other 
than reading a newspaper. The cards and 
circulars distributed are almost entirely 
wasted. Children get hold of the cards and 
build play-houses with them ; adults may pick 
up a circular or a card, but the distribution is 
so extravagant and general that they are over 
burdened with them and throw them away 
before they leave the grounds. Those who buy 
this sort of advertising stuff for distribution at 
the Fair have only to walk about the grounds 
and see the enormous quantities of printed 


Exhibition is 
Boys are 
kept from playing ‘‘hookey” and girls lured into 
habits of industry by promises of a trip to the 
Fair. The parlors of farmhouses on Sunday 
evenings, with coal oil lamps turned low, have 
heard the subject discussed for months, and 
pretty girls, when summer was young, have 
talked over what they would wear to the show, 
and gallant swains have thought with a pleas- 
ant glow of pride and importance what a 
swagger time they would have in Toronto with 
Dinner ata hotel, a ride on the 
street cars, the sights of the city, all havea 
and a charm which to. us, 
well used to these things, are but 
the commercial results of our enterprise. 
It would make the fortune of a novelist 
or story-teller were he able to begin with the 
first proposition of the ordinary attendant at 
the Fair suggestive of his visit tothe show. 
The boys who have it dangled in front of them 
as an incentive to labor in the field or school 
room, the girls who milk cows night and morn- 
ing with a visit tothe city as prospective re 
ward, the mothers who think of the gowns 
they will buy and the bargains they will get 
when they come here, the discussionsin gro 
cery and blacksmith shops over new things in 
reapers and novelties in other implements 
which will be examined “ when we go to the 
Fair—" these things add something to the charm 
of life to those who engage in them, and we 
would be much happier if we could enjoy tr fles 
as our country relatives do. The moment of 
tension and excitement is protracted with 
them long beyond our ability to concentrate 
ourselves on any pleasurable event where such 
occasions of enjoyment and excitement are so 
numerous, 


well over before a trip to the 


+. 
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Not only do the farmer and his family dis- 
cuss this thing six months in advance, but 
labor is apportioned with a view to the absence 
of the chief toilers for a couple of days. Those 
who stay home view with envy the air of im- 
portance worn by those who are going away. 
Boots are blackened, and skirts starched, and 
dresses made and bonnets trimmed days before. 
Long before the sun has risen the farmer's 
voice is heard announcing that **‘ Anybody who 
is going tothe Fair had better get up pretty 
blame quick.” The team is fed and the good 
clothes are put on, and all over this province 
the wagons and buggies start out from the 
gates at the end of the lane, sweet- 
hearts and neighbors are gathered into 
the rigs, tickets are bought and anxious 
people wait for hours about Jonely railroad 
stations and in villages and towns, for the 
importance of the occasion demands that they 
should be at least an hour too early for the 
train. The over-excited lad rambles through 
the train, slams the doors and site on the plat- 
form, and stumbles over unoffending feet 
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and makes himself an everlasting nuisance. 
Girls unusually dressed and already wearied 
by sleeplessness and excitement, sit bolt-up- 
right lest in slumber they might disarrange 
their back hair or their ribbons. The trains 
unload this ‘great mass of humanity, trolleys 
pick them up, and in tens of thousands of 
hearts there is the common fear that they are 
going in the wrong direction. Admission 
tickets are bought and people wander about 
with the same insane fear that they may 
not be getting their money's worth which 
tourists generally show when they 20 
abroad. Indigestible things are eaten be- 
cause it is a special occasion; tired feet 
drag themselves about the grounds; lusty 
youths consider it cunning if they can get 
some unusual drink at a booth forbidden to 
sell anything stronger than lemonade. Be- 
draggled and irritable they load themselves on 
the train at night and listen to the rumble of 
the wheels as the coaches dash through moon- 
lit scenery and stop to unload the heavy-hearted 
fraight that has baen to the Fair. Colts and fil - 
lies of the human sort come in gay and pert and 
«0 home in a way that ruralists call * broken.” 
Yet those of us who remember the country can 
never forget the sweet sense of being at home 
and at rest which comes to those who clamber 
into the buggy and start down the side- 
road with the one who came with us to 
make a day of it. The putting away of the 
horse after the whole thing is over, the fold- 
ing of one’s Sunday clothes and the dropping 
into bed with the promise of a late sleep in 
the morning, the recollections of a great day, 
the memory of things we haven't seen, the 
relation of tales which are more founded on 
imagination than fact, the intricate knowledge 
of machines which we passed with a livelier 
regard to hanging on to agirl’s hand then the 
study of mechanics—all these cluster into a 
bouquet of youthful recollections of going to a 
fair. They are joys which are gone forever ; 
they belong to those pleasures which come to 
people who are not worn and wearied with 
anxieties which make pleasure impossible ; 
they are as charming to the people of the farm 
asa trip to Europe is to the sight-worn, busi- 
ness-depressed man whose days and nights are 
made up of everts which exceed in importance 
all fair-going or pleasure-seeking. 
* 
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Those who ramble about the world and s2e 
all there is do not enlarge their enjoyments ; it 
only widens their vision and increases their 
knowledge. Whatever it is within us that 
gives us enjoyment, whatever it is that we 
find responding to novelty and the excitement 
of sight-seeing, is only capable of a small 
amount of response, and there are no joys that 
evergrow greater than the simple pleasures 
enjoyed to-day at the expense of a few dollars 
by the people of the concessions and side-lines. 
When we spend hundreds of dollars in the 
hope of bringing back the same acute sensation 
of ‘‘seeing the sights” we fiad that nothing 
yields the same gratification, though I am quite 
sure that as we go rambling about in search 
of sensations we are quite as great an oddity, 
quite as unsophisticated and fully as interest - 
ing to the beholder as are the farm lad and his 
sweetheart when they come to the Fair. 

Don. 
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Tae first large entertainment for which the 
Granite Club have issued invitations for some 
years was held last Saturday, and the weather 
being all that could be desired the guests were 
very numerous. On the bowling and tennis 
lawns they stood aboutin groups and exchanged 
greetings, while theGrenadiers’ band played de- 
lightfully under the treas at the westend. In 
the skating rink, which was beautifully deco- 
rated with bunting and handsome draperies, 
Glionna’s orchestra gave piece after piece of 
tempting dance music, but the dancing was 
not very general, as the mercury rose to a 
height recalling the sultry days of midsummer. 
It seemed regrettable that such a well prepared 
fisor should not be enjoyed by all the light- 
footed dancers in Toronto society circles, but 
truth to tell, even dancing, when accompanied 
by limp collars and panting breath, loses its 
charm. Shortly after eight o'clock the last 
dancers left the tempting floor and the Granite 
garden party was among the p/aisirs pass’s. 
Among the guests were most of the smart 
people then in town, and some of the toilettes 
were ex‘remely chic and becoming. The 
Lieutenant-Governor was present] and had a 
pleasant word and smile for all. It only re 
juires a little observation on such an occasion 
to supply one very good reason for the unpre- 
cedented popularity of our Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor. Mrs. Kirkpatrick is still in seclusion and | 
did not attend the function, but a little bird 
has whispered me that next month we may 
hope to see her occasionally, and that the Wed 
nesday receptions will be a pleasant feature of | 
the early winter. Professor and Mrs. Gold 
win Smith and Miss Crooks were honored 
visitors, and the party of delegates and repre- 
sentative men in attendance at the convention 
then in session were warmly welcomed to the 
fete. Professor and Mrs. Clark, Major and 
Mrs. J. D. Hay, Canon and Mrs, DuMoulin, 
Chevalier and the Misses Thompson, Dr, and 
Mrs. Graham, Miss Graham, Mr. and Mrs. 
Tackaberry, Mr. and Mrs, Willie Mulock, jr., 
Miss Mulock, Mrs. and the Misses Laing, 
Mr. George Mitchell, Mr. Hart, Mrs. Hope 
Sewell, Mr. and Mrs. Somerville, the 
Misses Gurney, Capt. and Miss Gunther, Dz. 
and Mrs. Wishart, Mrs. Andrew Smith, 
Mr. and Mra, Winstanley, Mr. Harry Pater- 
son, Messrs. Vankoughnet, Mrs. McCullough, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Benjamin, Mrs. Giles 
Williams, Mrs. Jack Dixon, Mr. and Mra, 
Walker, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas A. Rowan, Mrs, 
and Miss Helliwell, Mr. Ormiston, Mr. and 
Miss Wyatt, Mr. Clarence Bogart, Mr. and 





| hair ferns, 


and Mrs, George J. Mason, Misses V. and T. 
Mason, Mr. J. C. Troop, Miss Mulock, Dr. 
R. A. and Mrs. Pyne, Mr. George Grote, 
Mr. Holmes, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Robin- 
son, Captain and Mra. Greville Harston, Mr. J. 
Hulett, Misses L. and M. Lamport, Mr. J.C. 
Hopkins, Mr. E‘liotc, Miss Powell of Duluth, 
Mrs. Macdonald, Miss Temple, Mrs. and Miss 
Douglass, Mrs. Hoskins of Deer Park, Mr. and 
Mrs. Woods, Captain and Mrs. Foote, Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Pringle, Captain Roche, Miss A. 
Wadsworth, Mr. Ford, Major Cosby and Dr. 
Atherton were among the many guests. 
A. very dainty buffet was served by Webb and 
many fete-a fete tables were kept in constant 
requisition. The reception committee were 
ideal hosts and spared no pains or attention to 
make everyone happy. That the work of the 
people who prepared the floor so perfectly for 
dancing might not be lost, a dance was ar- 
ranged for Thursday evening of this week. 
Those who are indebted to the Granite Club 
for two delightful evenings will conserve pieas- 
ant and grateful memories of the club’s kind 
hospitality and hope so long an interval will 
not again elapse before other equally success- 
ful events are given. 
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months’ successful business trip. 
co 


Mrs, McKidd of 194 Macdonald avenue. 
° 


Miss Helen Gzowski has been on a visit to 
Mrs. W. Macpherson of Q aebec. 


Mr. and Mrs. Laurence Skey of Port Dover 
are visiting their son, Rev. Laurence Skey of 
505 Oatario street, 


Col. and Mrs. Denison sail to-day for Canada. 
* 


Mrs. Whitney, a charming Montreal lady, 
has been on a visit with her daughter, Mra. 
Percy Bath, May place, Rosedale. 


Mrs. Street Macklem will sail shortly for an 
extended visit in Eagland. 


The evening of the banquet of the Mutual 
Reserve Fund Life Association, at the Queen’s 
Hotel, Mrs. Harper of New York, wife of the 
president of the company, entertained a few 
ladies at dinner in her private dining-room. 
Mrs. Harp2r was handsomely gowned in pink 
brocade silk with lace and diamond ornaments. 
Mrs. Wells, wife of the vice-president, wore 
black silk with white lace; Mrs. Burnham of 
New York looked radiant in gold and blue 
brocade, with handsome diamond ornaments ; 
Miss Kennedy, daughter of the Mayor, was 
simply gowned in cream crepon and lace with 
pearl ornaments; Mrs. McMurtry looked 
stately in black silk en train; Mrs, Wilson 
wore lavender and gray silk en train, and Mrs- 
Cameron looked, as usual, beautiful in cream 
silk entrain. After partaking of an elaborate 
repast the ladies adjourned to the balcony, 
where they enjoyed the banquet and listened 
to the speeches, and many a little flatter of 
pleasure was visible ‘upon the revealing of the 
speaking portrait of Mayor Kennedy, a gift to 
that gentleman from the Association, Among 
the ladies who occupied the balcony the bright 
and ever welcome face of Mrs. (D:.) Burchard 
of New York was to be seen. 

o 

The Misses Davies of New York, after an 
extended visit with friends in this city, re- 
turned home on Saturday last by way of 


Niagara, per steamer Cibola. 
. 


Mr. J. C. S. Shields has returned home from 
Grimsby, where he has been spending the last 
six weeks, 


























trial Fair. 


College street. . 


are at the Arliaogton. 
in her new role of matron. 


son. 
* 


. 

Mra. Charles O'Railly has returned from St. 
Andrew’s, N.B., where she has spent the sum- 
mer at the Aigonquin Hotel. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Sydney Greene are home*from 
Europe. Mrs. Greene will not receive uatil 
next month, when the first Thursday, Friday 
and Saturday are, I believe, to be the post- 


nup‘ial reception days. 
e*: 


Miss Hattie Wisner of Brantford is visiting 


Mrs, (D:.) Gilmour of Toronto Junction, 
o ; 


short visit from Woodstock, 


- 


Mr. S. Fred Hill, a financier of Buffalo, N.Y., | returned home on Friday last. 
is the guest of Dr. Henderson, dentist. Yonge 
street, and his brother, Mr. R. H. Henderson 
of the Travelers’ Insurance Co. 


visit at Benvenuto. 


Lady Macdonald of Earnscliffe, accompanied 
by Miss S snford of Canada, is on a drivingtour 
through Skye. 


Toronto people and others will retain pleasant 
memories of a visit to Northcote during this 
season, for Mr. and Mrs. Janes’ hospitality has 
been continuous during their six weeks’ so- 
journ in their beautiful country residence. 

Mr, and Mrs, Hugh C, McLean have taken up 
house at 65 Walmer road, where Mrs. McLean 
will be At Home on Fridays, excepting the 
first Friday of each month, commencing next 
Friday. 


Rev. A. E. Vert of D2laware, youngest son of 
the late Francis Vert, ex M.P., Haddington, 
Scotland, was married on Wednesday to Mias 
Nettie, youngest daughter of Mr. Nelson Mc- 
Lellan of Delaware, The officiating ministers 
were: Rev. J. A. Murray of London, Rav. W. 
G. Jordan, B.A., of Strathroy, and Rev. W, 
Cook, M.A., of Dorchester. Miss Mcl.ellan’s 
wedding gown was of white surah, a la 
Directoire, trimmed with old chantilly lace, 
and she wore oranze blossoms and veil and 
carried a bouquet of cream roses and maiden- 
She wore some diamond orna- 
ments and a bracelet of diamonds, pearls and 
turquoises. Mr. and Mrs. Vert passed through 
Toronto on Thursday en vou/e forthe Maritime 
Provinces. 


« 

Mrs, H. A. Dart gave a charming musicale 
and dance on Friday evening in honor of the 
Misses Ashbury of Brantford. Among those 
who sang were: Mrs, Jury, Miss Minnie Gay- 
lord, Miss Lilli Kleiser, Messrs. Schuch, Jury, 
A. D. Sturrock, King and MacKay. 


Prof. John F. Davis of the School of Dancing, 
— ; Wilton avenue, has been unanimously elected 

Mrs. R G, Wilkie returned this week from @| president of the School of Masters of Dancing 
trip to karope and is staying with her sister, | of America. 


Mrs, Frank Yeigh. + 
° Ladies’ day at the Exhibition rivaled the at- 


Miss Mary Tackaberry of Chatham ie visit-| traction of the Granite Garden party, though 
ing her uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs, R. J.| a number of people took in both events, re- 
Tackaberry of Jarvis street. mote from each other though they were. I 

- noticed several pretty eyes turned longingly 

Mrs. (D:.) Hastings, who has been rather an| on the lovely carriages exhibited. A magni- 
invalid for some weeks, is trying the effect of | fcent victoria in the New York latest 
the Preston springs for a short time, Her fashion was the piece de resistance. Among 
many friends will be glad to hear that she has] the ladies who know a good turnout 
received much benefit therefrom, and are connoisseurs, I remarked: Mrs, 

. Sweny, Mrs. J. K. Kerr, Miss Homer Dixon, 
Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Mrs. Walter S. and Miss 
Lee. I should not be surprised to meet some 


a 


Mr, and Mrs. Henry Cawthra and party are 
at the Palace Hotel, Buxton, Derbyshire. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


would entail the loss of his life-fellowship in 
Cambridge, and hence the selection ofa pro- 
vost has been left with His Grace the Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury and the Archbishop of 


A quiet and pretty wedding took place in 
Little Britain on Wednesday, Sept. 12, when 
Miss Mildred Maud Bell, daughter of Rev. 
Joseph Bell, was married to Dr. James Gibson 
of Jerseyville, Oot., the father of the bride 
officiating. The bride was charmingly gowned 
in satin, with the customary veil and orange 
blossoms. After a reception at the residence 
of the bride’s parents Dr. and Mrs, Gibson left 
on the 7.33 p.m. train for.an extended trip in 


Mr. James T. Paton of Boswell avenue has 
returned from British Columbia after a three 


Mrs, J.J. Sandford of Barrie is a guest of 


One of the most picturesque little boot- 
blacks imaginable, in a velvet suit, and with 
close curled golden hair and bare brown feet, 
is a feature among the passers-by at the Indus- 


Colonel and Mrs. Dawson and family have 
returned from Dulce Domun, Center Island, to 


Mr. and Mrs. Adams, whose charming nup- 
tials were celebrated in Winnipeg last month, 
Mrs, Adams, who, as 
Miss Kennedy, was beloved and admired by a 
large circle of friends, is even more fascinating 
Mr. and Mrs, 
Adams spent the last week in August at Para- 
dise Park, the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Tomlin- 


Miss Helen Meldram of Syracuse, one of the 
champion tennis players of New York State, is 


picnic, drive and tea last Monday for their 
brother, Mr. Willie Dixon, who was down fora 


Mr. and Mrs. Janes have closed their summer 
residence, Northcote, and with their family 
Mrs. Janes has 
her sister, Miss Quinlan, from Boston on a 


The visit of Hon, A. S, and Mrs, Hardy to 
Northcote was postponed on account of the 
death of a relative of Mr. Hardy. Numbers of 






































has not as yet closed her hospitable doors. Her 
most recent guest is Senator McDoll of Chi- 
cago, who was met at Muskoka wharf by a 
jolly party on the yacht Bonito and conveyed 
to Worthington Point. 

* 


I have been sorry to hear of the illness of 
Mrs. William Lount, who has been for some 
weeks under the care of the sisters of St. John. 
It isa treat to be ill under such gentle minis- 
trations, but Kemegaragh will, welcome its 
mistress back to health, 

* 


Mrs, and Miss Wallbridge, who have been at 
Island Park for the past month, have returned 
to their home on Spadina avenue, 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Pearson and family have 
returned from a summer at the Sand Banks, 


The Misses Sampson have returned home 
after spending a delightful .month’s holiday 
with their brother, Mr. A. R. Sampson of the 
Dominion Bank, Seaforth. 

* 


Mr. Oliver Howland was a guest at the 
Granite Garden Party, having with him two 
visiting friends from Eagland, Hon. R. Morris, 
son of Lord Morris of the Provincial Com- 
mittee of the Railway Council, and Mr. William 
Peel, son of the speaker of the House of 
Commons, 


Mrs. Hope Sewell of Quebec was a charming 
guest at che Granite last Saturday. 
* 


Mademoiselle Vanden Broeck has been sp2ci- 
ally honored during her sojourn abroad, hav- 
ing been elected a member of the Avademy of 
Fine Arts and decorated with the Order of 
Palms by the French Government, 


* 
Judge Phillips has returned home after a 
delightful visit at Mrs. Worthington’s in 
Muskoka. - 


Mr. and Mrs, Arthur W. Anglin have come 
home from the Continent and are at present the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. T. W. Anglin of Queen 
street avenue. Mrs. Anglin will receive on 
Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday next. 


Mrs. G. K. Nesbitt and Miss Nesbitt of 
Cowansville, Quebec, are the guests of Mrs, W. 
L, Wilkinson of Grange avenue. 

7 


Mr, and Mra. George Tate Blackstock left on 
Wednesday of last week for a transatlantic 
trip. The hosts of friends of this charming 
lady hope that she will derive much benefit 
from her voyage, and return radiant and 


brilliant as usual, . 


Miss Lucy McLean Howard has returned 
from a visit to England. 
. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Dunstan will shortly 
return to their residence in May place. 
. 


Dr. and Mrs. Davies and Miss E nilie Davies 
have returned to town. 


Mrs. EB. Osler will probably remain in Eng- 
land this winter. 


Miss Mabel Ince will hold her china painting 
classes at her studio, 88 St. George street, this 
winter, 


Colonel and Mrs, O'Brien of Barrie are in 
town this week, 


Numidian on Thursday for Mcntreal. 
- 


Monsieur J. Trancle Armand has returned 
from a visit to Paris. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Herbert Mason and family 
have returned from Muskoka. 
. 


Captain Arthur Kirkpatrick returned from 
England last week and is visiting Mr. and 
Mrs. Cockburn in Muskoka. 


Miss Helen Kirkpatrick is visiting Mr. and 
Mrs, Cayley for a short time. 


Mr. and Mrs. Robert Gooderham and family 


have returned to town. 
. 


Miss Agnes Hagarty of Buffalo is the guest 
of Mrs, John Black McLachlan. 


Miss Fannie Rutter of 283 Major street has 
returned from Center I sland. 


Tne Misses Seaton, who have been visiting 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Hutchison, have returned 
to New York. 
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Sept. 15, 1894 


Fall Opening 


Tuesday, Sept. 11 and following days 


CHo1cE FRENCH MILLINERY 


The latest novelties in Drees Goods for Tallor-made 
Gowns, Street Dresses and Evening Toilettes. 








Special lines and prices ia our Glove department during 
Exhibition. 7 


“R. &G” CORSETS | “P. D.” CORSETS 


Wi, STITT & C0. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


White China 


oe 


Decorating 


All goods bearing the cele- 
brated trade mark, “Elite Li- 
moges, "' #zs¢ come through us, 
as we control for Canada the 
entire output of this factory ; 
therefore we have a much 
larger stock and are able to 
sell at lower prices than 
others. 


Pantechnetheca 


16 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide 











THE LEADING DIAMOND HOUSE 
Established 1836 


the guest of Mrs. George Hamilton, Madison ELLIS’ 
avenue, ¥ Some very beautiful trousseaux have been * 
Colonel and Mrs. John I, Davidson will re- | turmed out by a clever French modiste this 
turn to the city next week. Their Island home | Week. Miss Burns’ pretty fineries and a THE 
this summer has been the scene of some very | ™@nificent bridal gown and set of reception PUREST 
pleasant gatherings, and the well known hos- and evening toilettes for a handsome bride of * 
pitality of the gallant colonel and Mrs, David- | 2¢Xt week areamong the number. This week’s 
son has made every visitor more than welcome. | Wrk is a credit to Toronte artists. 
The Misses Homer Dixon gave a pleasant Mademoiselle Vanden Broeck sailed on the ! | FROM ALL 


THE FAMOUS 
| DIAMOND MINES 
* 


In diamonds we have always 
catered to the most fastidious 
and critical tastes—and our 
| trade with American buyers, 
combined with that of our 
Canadian patrons, has always 
necessitated the largest collec- 
j tion and choicest assortment 
of gems. Our prices represent 
actual intrinsic value. 


=ELLIS= 


TORONTO—3 KING St. EAST 


15 and 16 Holborn Viaduct, London, Eng | 


MAKES OF ENGLISH CUTLERY 


DESSERT, FISH, GAME, CARVING 


KNIVES AND FORKS’ 


In Sets and Cases 





RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


Wedding 





TORONTO 





Their trip across was delightfully calm and 
they will no doubt thoroughly enjoy their Eng- 
lish visit. Meantime they are missed by many 
friends in Toronto, 


Mrs, Villiers Sankey, Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Hilton, Major and Mrs. Leigh, Mr. and Mias 
Gooderham, Mr. A. M. M. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. 
Boulier, Mr. and Mrs. Homer Pingle and Miss 
Carrie Sanders, Mr. Grayson Smith, Mr. and The Archbishop of Ontario, Right Rev. 
Mrs, Fred McQueen, Mr. J. Bayne Coulthard, | Travers Lewis, arrived in Eagland on Monday 
Mr. and Mrs. Bain, Mr. and Mrs. Barlow Cum. last to aid in selecting a provost for 


berland, Mrs. and Miss Skae. Mr. A. Jones, | the University of Trinity College, Toronto, 
Rev. A. Manning, Mr. and Mrs. MacIntyre, | to replace Rev. D. Body, who has ac- 
Mr, Strathy, Mr. H. McMillan, Mr, and Mrs. | cepted a professorship in New York. 
Miles, Mr. J. Bull, Mrs, Galbraith, Miss G.| The position of provost was offered to 


Robarts of New York, Miss Cumberland, Mr. | Rev. Dr. Wallis, Caius College, Cambridge, but 
R. Cowan, Mr. O'Reilly, Miss Milligan, Mr, | Dr. Wallis has had to decline the offer, as it 








handsome new victorias soon on our modish 
streets. 


‘Cakes 


Ofthe bestand finest 


The Argonauts receive this afternoon at the 


Club House, and, given such cool weather as | quality, SHIPPED 

prevails while I write, the dance should be a| with care to ALL 

most enjoyable affair. The cards name three | PARTS OF THE Do- 
MINION. 





o'clock for the opening of festivities, | 
‘ | Choice sets of 

Mrs. Huyck Garratt has returned from a pro- ! Silver Cutlery and 

longed visit in the East. China for hire. 


| 
' HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 





Although a great many have returned to their | 
city homes from Muskoka, Mrs. Worthington ' 
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Sept. 15 1894 


In the Open Air. 
omguae 

HE Maritime Pro- 
vince cricketers es- 
caped a defeat at 
the hands of the 
Toronto Club in Monday 
and Tuesday’s game 
through the fact that the 
umpire’s watches were 
, three minutes fast. 

When time was 

called the home 

team had six 
wickets to fall and 
-; only required one 
‘ran to tie and two 
/ : “to win. When, at 
* “ the opening of the 
Ne >. game, two Toronto 
"a0 De. wickets, and one 
of these Goldingham's, went down for two 
runs it looked as though our local cricketers 
had run across something new in the bowling 
line, but Jones and Laing got going and soon 
puta different faceon the game. Jones gave 
several charices while making his 45. He has 
not played in his old-time form this year, and 
has perhaps not one correct innings to look 
back upon. But still, his innings of Monday, 
though marred by chances, was adorned by 
several unusually neat strokes which won de- 
served applause. Laing batted in his best 
style, though he did not put the leather once 
over the boundary,a thing he seldom fails to 
do when he scores at all. Wadsworth 
started out to bat in the torm that was 
his before the Trinity exams. called 
him from refreshment to labor and broke the 
spell, but when he had scored 10 he stood 
inactive and allowed a short pitched one from 
Cahalane to take his wicket any way it liked. 
Then he smiled apologetically and went over 
to cheer up the unhappy Goldingham where he 
sat murmuring, “Two, two, only two, too 
utterly too-two,” in endless refrain. Bethune 
began scoring rapidly, but Johnson, Wood and 
Little came and went rapidly at the other end 
and the game seemed about over when Ken- 
neth Cameron (who has not been playing this 
year) joined him. He began right merrily and 
the twain played out time. Next morning 
they put on 14 more, making the total 160. 
Cameron's score was 27 and Bethune carried 
his bat for 34, The batting of the Torontos was 
not above their average play and the marked 
feature of the day was the expert fielding of 
the Maritime players. The ball was returned 
rapidly to the wickets from every corner of the 
field, and although two or three catches were 
missed, owing usually to a strong sunlight 
slanting fair into the fielders’ eyes, their fine 
handling of grounders and their fine 
throwing from a distance elicited con- 
stant applause. The spectators have been 
accustomed to loose, non-interested work in 
the field, for there seems to exist a local notion 
among fielders that if a man plays a ball well 
he is entitled to get some runsonit, If aman 
has to chase a ball he does not allow his zeal 
to make a sacrifice of his dignity, and when in 
course of time he overtakes the sphere he 
poses &@ moment ere proceeding to jerk it home 
with Delsartean grace. The bowling of the 
visitors against the Torontos was not equal to 
that of Wadsworth and Laing; their batting 
onthe whole was not as good, but in fielding 
they outdistanced the local men by along way. 
And fielding counts for more than many seem 
to imagine. Some of the visitors batted well, 
particularly Hansard, who made 16 and 22, He 
played here last year in the iaternational, and 
although he did nothing he showed in the 
practice match, two days before, that he was 
an excellent bat. Stewart made 18 and 13, 
Hughes 9 and 14, Mackintosh 1 and 25, The 
latter also kept wickets admirably. Henry 
made 4 and 12, being run out in the first 
innings, and going down before one of Wads- 
worth's tricky ones in the second. 

It seems to me that the purpose of the Mari- 
time visit has been accomplished. They have 
shown that in cricket they can qualify for the 
same class as the best of our own players. It 
is difficult for the head men of the Canadian 
Association, resident in Toronto, to keep posted 








Our Diamond Table 


Fall Dress Goods 


Continued Openings 


_TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


HETHER in black or colored dress goods the stocks will be found most com- 


plete. We might say much more, 


48-In. Navy Pavama drese goods, regular price 
45 in. Coating drees goods, worth 750., for 

47 in. Henrietta, actual value 750., now. 
47-in. Henrietta, actual value $1, now 
45.1n Coating dress gcods, worth 75:., for. 
A beautiful etook of Boo! 


but the one sentence tells all. 


859., very epecial price................. ; 








toh Tweeds, from 503. per yard to x 


A complete range of French and German Fancy dress goods 


Special values in Fancy Blacks from 250. up. 
A great variety of black and white goods. We 


R. SIMPSON 





make a specialty of black and navy blue serges. 


Ss. W. Cor. Queen and Yonge Streets, Toronto 


Entrance—Yonuge St. Entrance—Queen St. 


Store Nos. 170, 172, 174, 176, 178 Yonge street 


land 3 Queen Street West 








upon the merits of players scattered over so 
wide a country, and the absence of Maritime 
men from the Canadian eleven this year may 
be set down as due to this lack of information. 
Another year they will know better what 
material is at their disposal. It would be well 
if an Ontario Association eleven were to visit 
Halifax next July. An annual game or series 
of games might be arranged on terms similar 
to that agreed upon with Philadelphia, an 
Ontario team to visit Halifax one year, and a 
Maritime eleven to visit Toronto the next, and 
soon. This would bring the two great cricket 
sections of the Dominion into closer touch. 

I am unable at time of writing to comment 
upon the Rosedale game or the game against 
the Canadian eleven, but a good score should 
be made by the Maritime players on the Rose- 
dale wicket. The Ganadian eleven, however, 
should secure a single innings victory on 
Thursday and Friday. The Canadian team 
will leave Saturday afternoon for Philadelphia, 
and will meet the American team on Monday, 
‘Luesday and Wednesday. UMPIRE, 





Something Novel. 


‘*T see,” said the Eminent Person, “in the 
Woman's Signal that——” 

** What business have you got to read any- 
thing of the kind?” asked the Ordinary Man. 

‘“*Family man,” said the Eminent Person 
blandly. ‘As I was saying, I see that a wo- 
man is very angry with acritic in the British 
Weekly.” 

“ Why?” 

‘‘In reviewing a novel the critic said: ‘The 
book is written by a woman, but is quite 
pure.’ ”—Black and White. 





They Made a Deal. 


Burglar—Don’'t shoot. 

Householder (angrily)—Why shouldn’t I 
shoot? You came here to rob, and, if necessary, 
to murder, 

“Just so. I ought to be shot, and as you've 
got the dropon me you can doit, but for your 





BEATEN 


Every point about our season’s stock le exceptional— 


quality, assortment, price. 


we have the BEST VALUES in 


has proved a great 
—convenience to many of 
our patrons  Curtained 
off in a recess, away from 
the public gaze, it affords 
the seclusion necessary 
—for the prospective pur 
chaser to make his selec 
tion with care and del:b 
eration. 

Without the stock to 
show, however, it would 
be a farce; but a few mo- 
ments spent at it will con- 

—vince those interested 
—that in the line of Dta- 
—MONDS and all other pre- 
clous stones the character 
»! our stock and the values 
—offered are UNFQUALLFED 
ELSEWHERE IN CAaNADA— 
because selected person- 
ally from the cutters in 
~Amsterdam. 


RYRIE BROS. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 
Orders by mull receive careful attention, 











Gas Fixtures 


ever shown in thecity. Our stook is an exceptionally large 
one, and is composed entirely of the latcet and most art- 
istic designs selected personally by us from the very beet 
makers. 


| 
| 
| 
} 
{ 
We think we are quite within the mark when we say that | 
| 
| 
! 
| 





We would cordially invite you to Inspect it. 
To fatending purchasers living out of town we will be 


pleased to mail photos and prices on application. 


McDonald & Willson 


MANUFACTURERS G A Stoves and 
IMPORTERS OF Fixtures 


187 Yonge St., Toronto | 


oe 


| 





Dunlop's Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 
Quebec. Orders to be sent by express 
{ or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
\ direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention. Prices Jam | 
Nearly 4 ! 








application. 
20,000 trees in bloom now. | 
Conservatories Bloor St. Weet 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4192 | 


given on 


own sake I advise you not to.” 

‘* Why not, pray ?” 

“ First, the shot will call the police, who will 
rush in, smash whichever head they find up, 
and that will be yours; second, you'll be hur- 
ried off to a filthy cell, full of disease and bed- 
bugs, and kept there until the day for trial ; 
third, although you will be declared not guilty, 
of course you will have to pay the lawyers, 
Better let me carry off what I've got and sleep 
in peace and comfort. I'll thank you for your 
purse,” 

“Here, take it. Burglars come cheaper than 
lawyers and policemen.”—New York Weekly, 





‘*Sometimes,” said Uncle Eben, ‘‘yoh kain’t 
intiably trus’ er man dat keeps talkin’ ’bout de 
beauty ob honesty. Hit soun’s too much ez ef 
he wus argyin’ wif hisse’t.”— Washington Star. 


Watts—I see that a national convention of 
colored Democrats has been called. 

Potts—If it means blue ones, the attendance 
ought to be something phenomenal,—Jndian- 
apolis Journal, 











We Lead 
» lantles 


Every lady wanting a stylish, good-fitting 
and reliable garment should inspect our 
stock of Jackets, Coate and Capes. Our 
assortment now complete The latest novel- 
ties from Paris and Berlin. The latest de 
signe In English Coate. 


Dress and Mantle Making 
an Art with Us 


H. A. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 





Peaches, Plums 
‘Pears... 


Are now the principal fruits for pre- 
CALIFORNIA fruits are 


serving. 
chea» and in splendid condition. 
| We handle the choicest stock. 
TOMATOES — Very cheap and 
very fine quality, also everything in 
season in Fruits, Vegetables and Fish. 
Spring Chickens and Spring Ducks, 
regular supply of the choicest quality. 


© > 56 & 758 YONGE ST. 
Simpson S <a a « ae 


Miss Holland 





| 12 Yonge Street 


Stylish 





Millinery 





MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, Oddfellows’ Buliding 
Cor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a epecialty. 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors Eaet of Spadina Avenue. 


Dressmaking... 
Miss Tl. E. LAKEY 


formerly of 80 Gerrard Street | 


East, beys to announce to her numer 


ous customers that she has removed | 


her dressmaking establishment to 
the above address. 
Latest English, French and American 
Styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a 


specialty. 
A ATTRACTS UNIVERSAL 
ATTENTION 
Ha ndso me The same ie also true of a hand- 
some bat or bonnet. Uur store 
F has gained the reputation for being 
ace heacquarters for everything new 


and handsome in millinery We 

invite an inspection of the latest in French and American 

ttern bonnets, vellings and millinery novelties. Our 

reasmaking department as usual this season will guar- 
antee perfect satisfaction. 


MISS ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West ~ - Toronto 


YONGE & COLLEGE—Eotrance 4 and 6 College Street. 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children's Outfliter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children. 
Obildren’s Dressee—all ages A full assortment of a 
Linen. Ohiidren’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear al. 
ways in stock. 











Satins, Moires, Grenadines, Gauz 


JOHN CATTO & SO 


CRETONNES, ART [1 


Which is this season More Varied, More Art 


distributed to every part of the Dominion- 
range includes an immense variety of both 
correct colorings. 


x, = AUTULIN - 


Have arrived and comprise the choicest production of British and 
Foreign makers of High Class Novelties. 


EXCLUSIVE STYLES 


In Tweeds, Cheviots, Zebulines, Crepons, Serges, Camel's Hair, Silks, 


3 


Dress 
Fabrics 


es, Taffetas, &c. 


ITEMPORARY PREMISES): 


73 King Street East, ° SPRS FAST OF 
DURING RE-BUILDING 





ESTABLISHED 1850 


JAMES SCOTT & SON 


Invite inspection of their stock of 


USLINS AND SATEENS 


istic and Better Value than ever before. It is the 
most complete and most attractive stock of these goods in Canada, and 1s constantly being 


literally from the Atlantic to the Pacific. The 
floral and conventional designs in exquisite and 


Prices from toc. to $1.50 per yard. 


Prompt attention to letter orders for Goods or Patterns. 


91-93 KING STREET EAST 








HIS season we have decided not to 


have our usual opening, but instead 


will have our goods open tor inspection 
on and after the 18th inst. 


Misses E. & I 


1. JOHNSTON 
122 King Street West 








A Woman Jumps 


at conclusions while a man limps towards them. 


She may not always be 


right, but when a man goes against his wife’s opinion he’s generally wrong. 


When she makes up her mind to have a new dress she will have it, even 
if she has to have it made of an old one. It will be a new one in her hus- 
band’s eyes, and in the eyes of the neighbors to for that matter, after it 


comes from 


R. PARKER & CO., 


Dyers and Cleaners 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 










rerrn Pececerrry 


La 


Ladies have 
goods. 






session. 
grade of Black 





ARE WRAPPED i~> 





ultra of durability, beauty and delicacy 
have long been the favorite dress goods 
Englishwomen. The Americans 
French goods. Canadian ladies can 
reliable dealers. Ladies should always 
ley’s Dress Goods. 





ies Costumes 


The variety is great. 
and the meri claimed is sometimes more than the pos- 
When ladies are desirous of obtaining the finest 


ley’s dress fabrics, These, as is well known, are the me p/us 


MATERIALS 





a great deal of trouble in selecting dress 
The quality is various 







Dress Goods, they should ask to see Priest- 






PRIESTLEY’S ° ‘ex; They 
BLACK 
DRESS 






prefer them to 
obtain them from 
ask for Priest- 


5% 
2 










06300000) 


These Goods are for sale by W. A. Murray & Co., Toronto. 











ARMAND'S iasse 
loa? SWITCHES 


Made of all long hair, short stem. 

Length and prices are 
as follows: 
16 inches long hair 33 
is “ “ 4 
90 “ “ 5 


4°" “ “ 7 
%6 “ “ 8 
og “ “ 10 
30“ “ “ 12 

These pricee cannot 
be offered by any other 
house for the same qual- 
ity of hair. 

A fine hair ewitch will 
last for years. Why not 
buy the best quality at 
such reasonable prices? 
The beet pay best. 
Importation ef Im- 

mense Steck of 
Beautiful Life Hair 
from Convents in France and Belgium. 

MONS. J. TRANCLE-ARMAND, who hae just returned 
from Europe, has made an extensive purchase of fine hair 
from convents. 

Fine Hair Ornamente and Perfumery of the most celeber 
Maison de Paris. Manicure Articles, Real Shell Oombs 
and Pins, Jet, Amber and Steel Ornaments, etc. 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


441 Yonge and | Carlton Street 
Telephone 2498. TORONTO, Canada, 





Pember's Hair « 
Perfumery Store 


127 VYenge St. 
Toronto. 

We lead in all kinde of 
Faesbionable Hair 
Goods. 

We have the pret- 
tiest and most becom- 
lng styles ever manu- 
factured. Largeetand 
moet select asecrt- 
ment. In fact we have 
the most complete line 
\of HAIR GOODS in 

Canada. 

See our Oatalogue 
tor price list. 


Telephone 2275 


W. T. PEMBER 
127 Wonge St, 


MISS MILLS... 


Can supply the very latest styles in smart Visiting 
Gowne and Outing Costumes. 
3 King Street East 


Ascend by elevator. First floor. 





Owing to the depression in trade we have de- 
olded to sell our splendid stock of Trimmed 
Millinery at a Great Reduction. 


MISS PAYNTER... 
3 King Street East 


Ascend by elevator. Firet floor. 





| The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,S"merter t° 


: It le mechanically con- 
kEW] ° a —— 
2 and unique in 
“sche: ~ dein 7 
co b aor Each section of the cor- 
; set is so formed ag to 
. maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforme to the 
— : of had — 
$ fe stay ith strips 
of highly tempered 
ribbon steel, which is 
superior to any other 


structed upon scientific 








material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
Déee and durability. 


Each eteel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal 
to prevent the ends 
cutting through the 
fabrice. 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poo- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
opine, chest and abdomen, while at ¢ same time so 
r lable that they yield readily to every movement of the 

ody, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
pater ak they were purchased and have thelr money re- 


See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset”’ le stamped, 

on each pair, without which none are genuine 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 

Cremptonm Corset Co,, 78 York &¢., Terento, Ont, 


DORENWEND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 


OF OVER 


$15,000 00 
Worth of | Hair Goods 


At lees than cost. 

In order to reduce my large 
stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
room. Ladies and Gente’ 
w Toupees. Over 2,000 
Switches of all lengths and 
every shade Bangs and 
other Wavy and Curly Front- 

jeces in endless variety. 

air Ornaments, Pins, Combe, 

Perfumery, Hair Brushes, 

“ Fans, eto. Everything re- 

duced. My Ladies’ Hair Dressing Rooms are the most com- 

lete on the continent. Hair Dressing, Cutting, Shampo- 
ing, Dyeing, eto. lephone 1551. 

A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 Yonge St. 


LADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 
FLUID. Thousands know the value of thie article 
for keeping the Bangs in curl in summer. The effect is 
delightful. Price 250. ; ask your druggist or manufacturer. 
COMBINGS MADE UP ARTISTICALLY 
MRS. J. MINTZ - = Artistic Hair Worker 


401 Queen Street West 








ME=: E, SMITH 
Dress and Mantle Maker 

Tailor made Gowne a Specialty. 
247 Church Street . . Torente 


HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting School. Dressmaking taught fo all ite latest 

branches Seamless waiste a ——. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Funmine, 240 Yorge 8t., Up-stairs. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

It was not often Mr. Chester troubled him- 
self to be out of temper, but Pierre Lambert’s 
visit seemed to discompose him thoroughly, 
and when Stella went back to the studio she 
found him pacing it up and down in quick, in- 
dignant strides. 4 , 

“The man is an insolent fool,” he said, 
directly he saw Stella, ‘*‘ Why did you encour- 
age him in his impertinence by following him 
to the door?” 

‘** Because I don’t think he meant any harm, 
papa, and we don't know what we are coming 
to. Itis notin my nature to look at the dark 
side of things—perhaps we are all too sanguine, 
indeed—-but I won’t disguise from myself that 
unless ‘ Hagar’ is sold soon and well, we three 
girls must go out into the world.” 

**Nonsense!” he answered 
‘Hagar’ will be sold, of course. 
picture ; can’t you see that?” : 

“Yes, I can ; but as long as it remains there 
on the easel it can’t do any good.” 

“You are enough of an artist yourself to 
know that a person cannot paint any more 
than an author can write ‘invita Minerva’—or 
against the grain. If I stand in front of my 
picture for an hour waiting for an inspiration, 
and none comes, may I not as well be lying out 
there on the grass or strolling in the woods ?’ 

Stella thought of Bonnell’s practical speech 
about the man who had a family to keep need- 
ing a trade at which he could always work, 
and it went home to her at this moment in 
spite of her loyalty to her father and her in- 
dulgent acceptance of his idiosyncrasies and 
faults 

A few days of steady work would have 
brought ‘“‘Hagar” down from her pedestal 
and placed her in the dealer’s hands, buat 
steady work was beyond Mr. Chester. He 
liked to do what he had to doin a leisurely, 
dilettante, erratic fashion, forgetting that 
“genius is an infinite capacity for taking 
pains,” and that the life he led could only 
have been the least excusable in a man of 
fortune, who could afford to indulge a sort of 
cultured sloth. 

But the very idea that his daughters might 
have to work gave Mr. Chester a turn, and 
when Stella had left the room he took up his 
brushes and palette and made a fierce on- 
slaught on Ishmael, who responded by devel- 
oping a lurid gieam in his sunken eyes such as 
became the future father of a lawless, aggres- 
sive race. Then Mr. Chester sat down in his 
favorite arm-chair a little way off to observe 
the effect, and fell fast asleep, so remaining 
until Jane roused him by coming to lay the 
cloth for dinner. 

Mr. Chester ordered the meal to be kept back 
for half an hour, and then, as Violet did not 
appear, they all sat down to the table. It was 
nearly four o'clock, and Stella and Kathleen 
were beginning to feel anxious, when they 
heard the gate open at last and saw the other 
two coming wearily across the lawn, dragging 
one foot with difficulty after the other. Stella 
ran forward to meet them, but Violet passed 
her without a word and went into the hovse. 
Nora dropped on to the garden bench and 
began tocry from sheer fatigue and nervous- 
ness. 

“Violet dragged me all the way to the Mur- 
derer’s Pool,” she complained, ‘and talked of 
such dreadful things going along, I was nearly 
dead of frignt before we got there. Then she 
would insist on standing upon the very edge, 
and making me believe she was going to fall 
in, until I screamed with fright. ‘She called 
me a little fool at this, and said I ought to 
marry a man like her father; he would put 
some courage into me or kill me. Wasn't ita 
cruel way to taik? And she looked so cruel, 
too. I thought she was mad.” 

‘“*Nonsense! With her cold heart and hard 
head there is no fearof that; she was only 
trying to scare you,” said Stella, whilst Kath- 
leen put in, with a certain severity, “that it 
almost served Nora right for allowing her 
cousin to rule her.” 

‘*But she said she must see the Murderer's 
Pool,” explained Nora, ‘‘and that if I could go 
last night to please myself I could go to-day to 
please her.” 

‘* Just like her selfishness!” exclaimed Kath- 
leen sharply. ‘‘ But you sit still, and I will go 


impatiently. 
It is my best 





that have trodden it, when once you get on it 
you glide along so easily, you put off turning 
back until you come to a point where there is 
no turning back, Therefore, it is the first step 
one has to fear, and crude as Stella’s theology 
was she bad evolved this out of her inner con- 
sciousness, and held to it fast as if it were the 
anchor which would save her from moral ship- 
wreck. But she let go of it now, temporiz- 
ingiy, the temptation was so fierce and strong, 
meaning to take a still firmer grip presently ; 
and when Kathleen left tte room she stayed 
behind, and standing beside his chair she said 
tremulously, “I will stop with you a little 
while if you will solemnly. promise to talk upon 
nothing but general subjects and treat me, in 
fact, as if | were a stranger.” 

‘**T will not promise,” he began, meaning to 
inaugurate a long argument which should in- 
volve the discussion of a good many subjects 
that were very far from general, but Stella 
flashed past him and was gone before he couid 
add another word, 

It was fortunate for Simon that he had had 
to go into Slowborougn that day to receive his 
pension, or he would have had a bad time of 
it; but Captain Dacres was not half so miser- 
abie as poor Stella after all, for the sense of his 
wrongs Kept up a sort of counter-irritation, 
whilst she had nothing but the dead, dull 
weight of her trouble, and could not even com- 
fort herself by mentally abusing him. 

Never would she forget that afternoon as 
long as she lived! The very atmosphere 
seemed to sympathize with her mood, and the 
clouds hung low, in leaden lines, uniformly 
gray and sunless, whilst in the brooding calm 
she could hear the voice within her that 
seemed to be always whispering and warning 
until her heart was one great ache and tremble, 
Twice she went to Captain Dacres’ door, 
meaning to go in, and twice she conquered 
herself and went back, although she could 
hear him pacing restlessly within. On the 
latter occasion she saw Violet standing watch- 
ing her with such an odd smile on her tace that 
she felt humiliated as well as startled and 
hurried downstairs with burning cheeks, as if 
she had been caught in a crime. 

Mr. Chester complained of a headache when 
they met at tea, and said rather deprecat- 
ingly that it was impossible to work under 
such conditions, otherwise a few more touches, 
alittle labor and *‘ Hagar” would be off his 
hands. And then he talked in his sauguine 
way of new ideas and inspirations that were 
to astonish the world of Art, and Stella lis- 
tened half indulgently, half-pityingly and won- 
dered how it would all end. 


Directly after tea the girls carried their 
work into the garden and Violet disappeared. 
But Stella’s hands were lying idle in her lap 
and she was staring blankly into the dim dis- 
tance, when Jane appeared with a letter. 
Stella recognized the handwriting at once, and 
she flushed so hotly she dared not let her face 
be seen, and hurried into the house to read 
this precious missive, the first she had ever 
received from the man she loved better than 
her life. 

The shadow that tell across her face as she 
bent eagerly forward devouring every word 
made her eyes look deeper, darker, more tragi- 
cally intense than ever. It was not imploring 
so much as peremptory, Captain Dacres being 
one of those men who are more apt to command 
than sue. 

‘“*T must and will see you,” it began. ‘I de- 
cline to allow you to ride roughshod over my 
very heart-strings in this way. If you did not 
love me you would be bound to show mea lit- 
tle mercy. As you do love meI can claim more 
than this. I have expected you all the after- 


; noon, and a dozen times I have been on the 


point of coming down to fetch you. Do you 


| forget that Iam clothed and in my right mind 


again, and can make myself respected at last ? 
You treated me as if I were a child before; 
now you will admit, perhaps, that I am a man, 
and loving you with all my strength have a 
right to say, ‘Come to meat once.’ Whatever 


| happens afterwards, I must and willsee you 
now. 


His arguments were not very logical, but 
they convinced Stella at any rate. She thrust 


| the letter in her pocket and ran swiftly up- 


| Stairs. 


and get you a glass of wine and some soup; | 


as for Violet, Jane may wait upon her!” 

‘She is going straight tobed. She told me 

so.” 
“I wish she were going straight to— 
Jericho!” exclaimed Stella, little suspecting 
that the feeling of dislike and mistrust with 
which Violet had inspired her from the first 
would be accounted for and justified before 
many hours had passed. 

Poor Nora was quite a wreck, and had to be 
put to bed at eight o'clock like a baby, one or 
the other of her sisters sitting beside her until 
she at last fell asleep. Twice in the night she 
started up. screaming from a cruel nightmare, 
such an effect had her talk had upon her 


He had quite calculated on the effect 
of this missive, for he was waiting for her 


| eagerly, and as she crossed the dusky threshold 


she fell into his outstretched arms. She re- 
leased herself in a moment, but not without 


| some loss of dignity, whilst he cried exult- 


ingly : 

“[ knew you would come. I set the whole 
force of my willon the accomplishment of my 
wishes, and you were obliged to obey me.” 

‘*You do not know me yet,” she said. ‘ All 
your willing would not have influenced me if I 
had not intended to be influenced.” 

‘“*I know you—by heart,” he said softly. ‘‘I 
have studied you con amore from the crown of 


| your beautiful head tothe sole of that little 


imagination and nerves, and they both decided | 


thar they would appeal to their father rather 
than anything of the sort should occur again. 
She was fit for nothing next day, and could 
only sit about the garden with a pale, plaintive 
face and heavily shadowed eyes, a living re- 


proach to Violet, who, however, took the mat- 
ter very lightly, rallying her on her woebegone 
looks in such a heartless way that Stella had to 


bite her lips sometimes to keep from a sharp 
retort. 

Perhaps this was what Violet was trying to 
provoke, for she looked strangely excited all 
day, her eyes blazing, ared spot on each cheek, 
and she came and went perpetually in a soft, 
sleek way which reminded Stella, she could 
not help the comparison, of a restless tigress 
in her cage. 

When Stella wentto Captain Dacres’ room 


that morning she took Karhleen with her, a | 


proceeding which evidently excited unbounded 
indignation in the young man’s breast. He 
was icily polite to her and cordial to Kathleen, 
but every time the latter turned her back he 
treated Stella to a glance of withering scorn 
and rage. 


| of humor is tickled. 


**T was telling your father just now,” he | 


said, addressing himself to Katnleen, as if her 
elder sister had no possible interest in him or 
his affairs, ‘‘ that I must get away to-morrow, 
if Dr. Foster will allow me, and he was kind 
enough to say he hoped I would not hurry to 
my injury; but he forgets thar if he is not 
tired of me someone else may be.” 

**Oh! you cross thing!” said Kathleen, who 
always took a tone of bonne camaraderie with 
him, and scolded and joked him with an entirs 
absence of either embarrassment or coquetry,. 
“i wish I could tell a story comfortably, and 
then I'd say we should be very glad to get rid 


of you!” 
“ Your sister could say it very comfortably 
without telling a story at all,” he answered 


crushingly. 

‘*T shall cake you away, my dear; you are not 
appreciated,” observed Kathleen to Stella 
laughingly. 

** You needn't take her away ; she will go of 
her own accord as soon as she possibly can,” 
put in Captain Dacres. 

If there had not heen as much pain and re- 
prosch as anger in his eyes S'ella might have 
steeled herse/f against him and against the 
promptings of her own heart. Her conscience 
told herto flee from danger, lest she should 
not have the courage to resist it; but who has 
not compromised with. or even defied, con- 
science in his time? Somehow it is always 
easier todo ‘wrong than right. ‘The broad 
road that leadeth to destruction” is so smooth 
and slippery from the friction of the many feet 


| 





| 


| 


| 


arched foot with which you tap the floor so 
impatiently when you are displea-ed. I know 


| just how vou will move your mouth when you 


scold, and how sweet it will look when you 
smile. I could almost tell you the number of 
your eyelashes, and could place my finger, 
blindfolded, with mathematical precision on 
the exact spot where that little dimple I love 
80 dearly comes out of ambush to tantalize me 
when you say something wicked, or your sense 
I know, too, more than 
this, Stella, for I understand that you are most 
severe when you are nearest to the * melting 
mood,’ and that you sometimes laugh just 
because you will notcry. And then—see how 
wise I[am—I knew just when you began to 


——— Se es 


care for me, only through understanding you 


so well.” 


* Whatis the use of these reminiscences {” 


she said, with asort of scrrowful impatience, 
“unless (a wild thrill of delusive hope flashing 
through her) the situation has changed ?” 
‘We will discuss that question exhaus 
tively, Stella. 
sweep away all obstacles?” 
‘*Can you?” she asked eagerly. 
*T will,” he said, 
be wrecked through the folly of one?” 
‘* What folly?” she asked. 
ing in enigmas again.” 
‘*Why must you be so wise, foolish child? 
Wisdom is only pain. If there is an obstacle I 
can deal with it single handed—you need not 
mix it up in yourlife. Ifany wrong be done 
you will have no responsibility in the matter.” 
“fam not sure about that. But trust me, 
Philip—trust me ‘all in ali,’ she implored. 
“Thave aright to know the wholetruth. I 


Supposing I nave decided to | 


**Why should two lives | 


“You are talk- 


shall never marry any man if I do uot marry | 
you, so that I am sureto try and look at the | 


question from jour point of view if I can. Buc 
if there is a barrier which it would be asin to 
surmount, tell me, I beseech you, now, at once, 
and don't let me break my heart against it iu 
the years to come,” 

“If you love me you can trust me,” he said ; 
‘*T tell you it is no business of yours,” 

“Are you sure it is no business of mine?” 
she cried, longing to givein. ‘‘ Just swear it, 
will you? Women are so foolish—I don’t mind 
poverty—but shame—oh! I could not bear 
that even with you.” 

‘Who talks of shame for you?” he said. 
**At the worst you would only be looked upon 
asavictim. ButI will take care that every- 
body and everything is sacrificed to you-—not 
you to anyone or anything. It ought to be so 
easy to trust where you love.” 


It was so easy that Stella began to hesitate ; 


and the woman who hesitates is lost, She was 
on the brink of a precinice whose depths it 
would have been impossible to sound, less than 


‘ 
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a word, asigh or a breath would have sent 
her over and made ber consent to marry him 
on the terms he proposed, when the door 
opened softly and suddenly, and Violet stood 
: the aperture holding a lamp in front of her 
ace. 

She was dressed in white, and had diamonds 
in her ears, flowers at her throat and in her 
hair, and looked superbly handsome as she ad- 
vanced into the room, closing the door behind 
her. She put the lamp down on the table, 
where it showed off the three actors in this 
strange scene with equal distinctness, and said 
in a smoothly ironical voice and with a cold, 
calm smile, ‘‘ Don’t let me disturb you, Stella, 
I only want to speak a word to my husband.” 


CHAPTER XXV. 


For one minute, counting by the wild beat- 
ing of Stella’s heart, there was dead silence. 
Violet went on smiling with keen relish at the 
anguish and shame of the othertwo. She had 
laboriously prepared and worked up every 
detail of her grand sensation scene, and when 
she saw them crushed, overwhelmed, stupefied, 
it was just a part of the programme and did 
not move her one whit. She had suffered her- 
self such pain as few suffer, and it had hard- 
ened her against all the world. Some women 
it might have softened and taught sympathy 
and tolerance; it had filled her with ‘“‘envy, 
hatred, malice and all uncharitableness.” She 
had waited for her triumph, and she was quite 
satisfied with the result. Stella was the first 
to speak, and all the music had gone out of her 
voice, which sounded so harsh and strange it 
was hardly recognizable. 

“Is this true?” she asked, fixing Captain 
Dacres with her eyes, 

* Yes, itis true,” he answered sorrowfully ; 
‘“*she is my wife according to law.” 

“Tell her also,” interposed Violet, putting 
great restraint upon herself evidently, ‘‘ that 
_ loved me once, as passionately as you love 

- now, and tired of me as you tire of every- 
thing.” 

‘*I should not tell her that, for it would bea 
lie,” he returned, glancing at her with cold dis- 
like. ‘* [hada brief infatuation for you, it is true, 
I wanted you badly for alittle while, but we 
had not been married a week before I knew 
that you were a tigress at heart, and then I 
loved you no longer.” 

“Tne prize obtained the pleasure ceases, 
‘Tis in the pursuit alone it pleases,” 


quoted Violet, who cowered for a second as if 
he had struck her, but held herself all the 
higher for having lowered her head for a 
second under the blow. ‘So it would be with 
you, Stella, as it is with every unfortunate 
woman who loves a man like that. He left me 
no peace until I deceived my father and con- 
sented to marry him secretly, and no sooner 
was the prize obtained than he began to cool, 
and I found [ had sacrificed my whole future 
and all my hopes in this life, just for a week’s 
happiness.” 

Stella had a heart, at any rate, and she 
looked at Violet with acertain pity. Perhaps 
it was this trouble that had turned her to 
stone. She might have been gentle and 
womanly once, but it was enough to make a 
demon of her living under the same roof with 
arival, knowing that all her rights were be- 
ing trampled underfoot, that he might gratify 
his new passion. She forgot that Violet had 
shown her no mercy and had treated her as an 
accomplice of Captain Dacres’ rather than as 
a fellow sufferer, she had such an infinitely 
deep compassion for the woman he had ceased 
to love. She would have put out a hand of fel- 
lowship to her, love and friendship being im- 
possible on such short notice, only that Captain 
Dacres guessed what was going on in her heart, 
knowing her generous instincts, and hastily in- 
terposed : 

**You have heard Violet’s story,” he said; 
“now hear mine. I have already admitted 
that I cared for herat onetime. Indeed, when 
I first knew her she threw such a strange 
glamor over me I honestly believed that she 
was whatI now know you to be, Stella, the 
one true, abiding, honest love of my life. I 
went straight to her father and askea his con- 
sent to our engagement, having first obtained 
her permission, and he told me he did not ap- 
prove of matrimony, that he had educated his 
daughter in sucha way that she could suffice 
to herself, and would not endure dependence, 
even on her husband, and he most distinctly 
and emphatically declined to entertain my pro- 
posal. This opposition naturally increased the 
ardor of my pursuit. If he had let things take 
their course he would have served his own 
ends and saved us both from an act of supreme 
folly, for we should have found out our mis- 
take intime. But hecast a haloof romance 
round the situation that blinded us both, and 
so we hurried to our destruction.” 

‘You will admit, I presume, that the mar- 
riage was your own doing?” Violet haughtily 
interpolated. 

**Ywus, I desired it ardently, and took all the 
responsibility and blame. And if you had 
been all I believed you I might have remained 
in my fool’s paradise to the end.” 

**And what opened your eyes, pray?” she 
asked, with a sort of suppressed eagerness that 
showed how she had tortured herself to ac- 
count for his sudien change. 

**IT will tell you,” he answered coldly; “ it 
was the sight of that poor black maid's shoul- 
ders when you had lashed her with your riding 
whip for forgetting to fasten your spur pro 
perly. Iam no saint, and I may have forgot- 
ten myself once or twice with one of those 
nigger fellows—in a fit of sudden rage—but to 
brood over a thing a couple of hours and then 
punish so unmercifully, and a frail girl, too, no 
older than yourself, at least I was incapable of 
that! You thought I was ill that evening, and 
kept complaining that I was so silent and 
strange; it was because my love for you was 
in its death-throes, But when I saw that poor 
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“TI was afflicted for eight years with Salt 
Rheum. During that time, I tried a great 
many medicines which were highly rec- 
ommended, but none gave me retiet. 

was at last advised to try Ayer’s Sarsa- 
parila, and before TL had finished the 


fourth bottle, my hands were as 


Free from Eruptions 


as ever they were. My business, which 
is that of a cab-driver, requires me to 
be out in cold and wet weather, often 
without gloves, but the trouble has 
never returned.”— THOMAS A. JOHNS, 
Stratford, Ont. 


Ayer's oni Sarsaparilla 
Admitted gat the World’s Fair. 


Ayer’s Pills Cleanse the Bowels, 
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CEYLON TEA 


. SOLD IN LEAD PACKETS ONLY 


The quantity of “SALADA” consumed in 


that when once tasted no other tea will please. 





Toronto is FULLY ONE-SEVENTH of the 
This is solely due to the fact 


P. 6. LARKIN & G0., Wholesale Agents, 25 Front Street Ras 








child’s back in the morning, and there wasa 
livid wheal where each stroke of your whip 
had fallen, I swore I would never live with you 
again, and I never will !” 

‘** People said you had a fancy for Saibo, and 
were the cause of her disappearance,” Violet 
interpolated. ‘‘ You were seen giving her 
money.” 

‘““As to fancying the poor girl, you insult 
ourself as well as me by the suzgestion, but 
I was the cause of her disappearance, and I 
did give her money,” was the quiet reply. ‘1 } 
helped her to get away, and placed her witha 
kind motherly lady I knew, where she still is, | 
Il saw her there six weeks ago, and the poor | 
child would have kissed my feet if I would | 
have suffered it, for she cannot forget that I 

saved her from you.” 

** You talk asif she had been my slave ; she 
could have saved herself with a word.” 

‘* She had neither father, mother, nor home, 
and shelooked upon you as her fate. You were | 
cruel, but others might be even more cruel, | 
and she had neither the courage nor the 
sense to free herself,” returned Captain 
Dacres ; ‘‘it was her helplessness that appealed | 
to me so strongly.” | 

*T was helpless, too,” she said, “ but ‘an | 

| 
' 





helplessness was a challenge, it seems, not an 


— 

er voice broke for the first time, and again 
Stelle, began to pity her, for with her woman’s 
prescience, and by the light of her own new | 
«xperience, she began to realize that Violet 
loved her husband ftlercely, jealously, exclu 
sively, and that every glance he sent her way 
was like an arrow in his wife’s heart. Then 
the latter had a right to his love, Stella had 
none. He had treated them both cruelly, of 
course, but Violet’s wrongs were deeper than 
hers, and she had cause to be thankful that 
this revelation had been made when it was, or 
worse would have befallen her. 

Now she had been dragged away from the 
brink of the precipice, only if deliverance were 
another name for such misery as hers it was 
difficult to welcome it. 

But her duty at the moment was plain be- 
fore her ; she must leave the husband and wife 
alone, and make amends for the wrong she 
had involuntarily done Violet by suppressing 
herself at once and letting the old memories 
have it all their own way. 

She could never see Philip Dacres again, and 
her whole life would be spoilt because of him, 
but she could not hate him somehow, just be- | 
cause he had loved her so much. 

Her legs trembled under her, and she felt so | 
giddy and strange she thought that she was 
going to faint, but she staggered to her feet 
now with the help of the table and tried to 
straighten herself that she might retire 
with tolerable dignity. When Captain Dacres 
saw what her purpose was, he sprang for- 
ward so as to intercept her, and looking 
mournfully, pleadingly into her eyes, he said : 

‘You will forgive me, Stella? I did meanto 
resist at first, you know that, but the tempta- 
tion wastoc strong. I honor and reverence 
you—I would give my life to save you pain— 
but I cannot undo the knot I tied so rashly a 
yearand a half ago, and I cannot help loving 
you either, so that I shall suffer enough to ex- 
piate my fault, heaven knows. Pray for me, 
and pity me, Stella, for on the whole face of 
this earth there is not a more miserable man 
than | this night.” 

She would have burst out crying if she had 
tried to answer him, and so she wrenched her 
hands out of his and went away without so 
much as looking at him, and groping her way 
to her own room, she never knew how, crawled 
on to the bed and remembered no more. 

For an hour Violet remained in her hus. 
band’s room, 3nd what passed between those 
two, no human creature would ever know. She 
loved him afte~ all, and perhaps, therefore, she 
humbled herself before him and pleaded for 
just one more chance, as a condemned criminal 
might plead for a pardon or areprieve. But 
his love for her was dead and gone and could 
not rise out ofits ashes. Perhaps he might 
have taken her back and Jived pretty much as 
many other couples live if it had not been for 
Stella. But when he compared the woman he 
had loved wich the woman he did love, he fully 
realized that the first passion had been a very 
evanescent one indeed that had cast no deep 
root, whilst the second would last him his life. 

He tried to rer.ember that he had wronged 
Violet, and owec her some reparation, and he 
was willing to make such provision for her as 
his means allowed, but beyond that he would 
not go. He had taken a solemn oath never to 
live with her again, and he saw less reason 
than ever to break his oath. 

Whatever softness there might have been in 
her heart at one time was all gone, and her 
eyes were hard and fierce again when she left 
him. Two or three times in the night poor 
Nora roused Kathleen to listen to the sounds | 
in Violet’s room, 

** Wouldn't vou think!” she whispered fear- 
fully, ‘‘that Violet was beating and knocking 
herself about? Oh! why can’t she be like 
other people, and what does it all mean? 
Stella is getting odd, too, now, and won’t come 
to bed, and how can one sleep when such 
strange things are going on in the house?” 

** My dear, nothing strange is going on; it is 
all your fancy,” answered Kathleen reassur- 
ingly. still, she was a little startled herself and 
felt that she should be glad when the morning 
came and Srelia explained all that seemed odd 
and inexplicable in her conduct now. For 
though she would not confess it to Nora, she 
was troubled and suspicious and beginning to 
wonder, too, what it could all mean. 


(To be continued, ) 
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A Graduate of Toronto University Says: 
** My children have been treated with Scott’s 
Emulsion from their earliest years! Our phy- 
sician first recommended /t, and now whenever 
a child takes cold my wife immediately resorts 
to this remedy, which always effects a cure.” 
eiaiiaibenncatiaian 





He Played Bandit 


Jaggs—How did you ever dare to embrace 
Miss Boston? 

Naggs--She was speaking of banditti that 
night as we drove through the strip of woods 
by the river and remarked, ‘* What a romantic 
place to be held up.” 

Jagus— Yes? 

Naggs— Well I held her up.—Life. 
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A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘* This is the 
strongest sinele sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of ite trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the pumber and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any simi!sr institution 
on either side of the Atlantic.’” 





A Bad Break. 


The funny and the fine are sometimes 
ludicrously blended by members of the oratori- 
cal persuasion. An instance of the sort oc 
curred recently in Paris during the session of 
the Congress of Freethinkers, when one emi- 
nent thinker, striking an attitude, passion. 
ately exclaimed, ‘Gentlemen, I am an atheist 
—thank God !”— Harper's Magazine. 





The Wabash Line 


eo the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Passengers leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars, making direct connections for 
all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America. Ask your nearest railway 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Ful! 
particulars at north-east corner King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson 
passenger agent. 





He Guessed It. 


Mr. Jones—This torrid weather is treating 
saints and sinners alike. 

Mrs. Jones—How do you know how it is 
treating saints? 





Three Home Seekers’ Excursions 


To all parts of the West and North-west via 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway at 
practically half rates. Round trip tickets, 
good for return passage within twenty dav« 
from date of sale, will be sold on September 1? 
and 25 and October 9, 1894. 

For further information apply to the neare 
coupon ticket agent or address A. J, Taylor 
Canadian passenger agent. Toronto, Ont. 








A Fin-de-Siecle Beggar. 


Lady—Here you have a good linen shirt and 
a pair of boots, and in the kitchen they wi!! 
give you a bit of roast beef. 

Beggar—I am very sorry I cannot avail mv 
self of your kindness. I am a disciple of Jaeger, 
and wear only woollen garments: a followe- 
of Kneipp, and therefore go without shoes and 
steckings; besides, I am a vegetarian, and 
never touch meat.— Mannheimer Volksblatt, 


_—__7o— 


Wild man of Borneo—Phwat are yez cryin 
about Miss Sims? 

Circassian beauty—I have just come from 
the death-bed of the ossified man, and, oh, the 
poor fellow died so terribly hard ! 


Suitor—I adore your daughter. I will do 
everything—— 
Father—Chestnuts! I said the same thing to 


her mother’s father. 


LIFE QUESTION 


In every serious case of sickness is, 
what to give the patient? The stomach 


may refuse all else, but it relishes the 
soothing, tonic effects of 


RADAM'S MICROBE KILLER 


Distress var ishes and strength returns 
as if by magic, because this remedy re- 
stores the appetite and makes perfect 
the digestion. It has saved the life of 
thousands — children and adults. It 
never can do harm. Buy it direct from 
your nearest drugpist. 


In 40 Oz. Bottles, Formula on 
Label. Price $1. 


BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES 


Head Office at 120 King St. W., Toronto. 
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J- YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679 












FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAKER 
‘Phone 5392 699 Queen #1, West 
Formerly with F ROSAR, King Street Kast. 





H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTARERS 
COR. YONGE AND ANN STREETS, TORONTO. 
TeurPHone 931 
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The Duplicity of Doctors. 


‘Some folks thinks them doctors don’t know 
their business, but I guess them ez thinks so 
ain’t never run up against ’em none,” said Mr. 
Eli Webster toa few of his friends who were 
seated on spike kegs and piles of ox chains in 
the village blacksmith shop. 

‘* Wal, I hearn them ez knows say the science 
of medicine ain’t by no means an exact science ; 
not to speak of,” remarked Deacon Humsted, 
who invariably differed with his friend and 
neighbor on every subjeét under the sun—a 
practice which had added considerable zest to 
his existence for over sixty years. 

**T ain't talkin’ erbout medicine ez a science. 
I’m a-talkin’ erbout doctors and that branch of 
the perfesshun which ain’t down in none of the 
books and is known ez ‘leg-pullin’,” said Eli 
** Doctors is like mechanics, Ef they 
git one job they'll allers make another fer 
themselves outer it. If you take yer watch to 
be repaired jest once it’ll be outer kilter an’ 
hev sumthin’ ther matter with it ez long ez it 
lasts. Same way with you when yer gits go- 
ing to ther doctor.” : 

Deacon Humsted remarked that some peo- 
ple were put together like cheap watches and 
no amount of patching and tinkering with 
their insides would ever take the crankiness 
out of them and make them go right. 

Eli passed over the roar of laughter which 
this hit provoked, and continued his tale of 
woe. 

“Last spring I was feelin’ a little run down 
an’ outer sorts and Maria got it into ber head 
thet I was ailin’ and must see the doctor. 
Nuthin’ would do her but thet, an’ when Maria’s 
set, ye know——” 

‘“Thet the gray m&re’s the better hoss,” ob- 
served the deacon with a quiet chuckle. 

‘“‘T warn't a-talkin’ erbout no gray mares,’ 
said Eli, who had missed the force of the 
allusion. ‘This ain’t a hoss story. But ez I 
was sayin’, I went to the doctor's, an’ he said 
my system wasin a low condition and needed 
buildin’ up. What I wanted ter do was to 
take iron and eat beef.steaks three times a 
day. So I paid him ten shillin’s and went 
away thinking I got off blamecheap. Wal, 
thet stuff he gimme an’ the beef-steaks built 
me up immense, | got to feelin’ like a yearling 
colt, when all of asudden, I began to break out 
with boils all over. Worst boils you ever see, 
I tuk sum tea made from white ash bark but it 
didn’t do me a mite er good.” 

‘Did you peel it up or down when you 
stripped it from the tree?” asked the. deacon 
shrewdly. . 

‘*I peeled it up; er course I knowed thet 
was therright way if you wantit todo any 
good.” 

‘“*Never knew it to fail if it was stripped 
upperds,” said the deacon sceptically. 

‘*It ain’t no great shakes to fiad out sumthin’ 
you don’t know,” returned Eli. ‘But ez I was 
sayin’, the bark warn't no good and I had ter 
zo to the doctor's agin. 

**Hum,’ sez he. ‘ Your blood is too rich. 
You’ve been livin’ too high. Yer oughter hev 
left off eatin’ them steaks when the hot 
weather cum on. But I'll give yer sumthin’ 
ter cool off yer blood.’ So he gimmea per- 
scription fersum stuff thet cooled my bluod 
off. Regular chilled it, so thet I took a bad 
cold and then cum down with pneumony. 

** Wal, then I hed the doctor stidy fer four 
weeks and when I got better he said my circu- 
lation needed increasin’, so he gimme a few 
doses thet quickened it until it brought on 
palpitations of the heart. Then he gimme 
sum did-yer-tell-us fer my heart and thet 
knocked my stumach out and brought on 
powerful attacks of dyspepsy so thet I couldn’t 
eat fried pork or nuthin’. 

** Wal, by thjs time I begun to see through 
his game, an’ to see thet ez long ez I kept goin’ 
to him he was agoin’' ter give me one kinder 
sickness to cure another an’ keep himself in a 
stidy job all thetime. So I just stopped eatin’ 
till my dyspepsy got better and then I quit 
doctors. 

‘“* Now, when I'm sick I take Goldberg's tinc- 
There’s over forty-seven ingredients into 





ture. 

it, an’ no matter what ails yer sum one on ‘em 
is bound ter hit yer!”—Harry Romaine in 
Life. 


A certain west side young man who fondly 
imagines he gives the correct imitation of an 
Englishman in his daily walk and talk called 
on a young woman who is thoroughly Ameri- 
can, 

They talked about all sorts of things, and 
about nine o'clock the father and mother of 
the girl and a few of her friends came into the 
parlor and the conversation took on a literary 
turn. There was a twist to humorists and 
something was said about the stupidity of the 
average English humor. The young man ob- 
jected. ‘* Now,” he said, “I read Punch every 
week, don’t you know, and I must say I con- 
sider its jokes and humur far superior to any 
similar American product. Ideny that Eng- 
lish humor is stupid. The contemporary 
humor of England, to say nothing of that of 
the days gone by, is refined, which American 
humor is not. It is humor for people of intel- 
ligence and culture.” 

There was an instant denial of this state- 
ment and the discussion grew rather warm, 
the young man. defending England as well as 
he was able. Finally he said: ‘“ Well, I hap- 
pen to have ia my pocket a clipping of a joke 
from Punch which [ think is as bright a bit of 
wit as I have seen in years, I never remember 
to have seen anything in one of the multi- 
colored American humorous papers which 
equals it. The picture is of two men coming 
away from a ball-room, after talking, presum- 
ably, with a young woman who is seated in the 
foreground. This is the dialogue : 

“*Ha, ha! He, he! You did make an ass of 
yourself! I heard Miss Brown ask you whether 
you liked Botticelli!’ 


**Well, where's the fun? I said I preferred 


chianti!° 

“*Ha, ha! That's just the joke! Botticelli 
isn’t a wine, you juggings! Botticelli’s a 
cheese!’ 


“Now, that,” continued the young man, ‘'is 
delicious, Think of a young man being asked 
by a young woman if he likes Botticelli, which 
is a cheese, and replying that he prefers chianti, 
which is a wine. Don't youthink that is funny, 
Mies Fanny?” 

“Yes,” replied the young woman, “I think 
it is, especially as Botticelli isn’t a cheese at all, 
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Correspondence Coupon 





study sent in 
serve the following Rules: 


several capital letters. 


by coupons are not studied 
Titus ANpRoNicus.—You did not enclose a coupon. 
Timotny.—There ien't anything which you haven’s asked, 
nota single thing! 
delineation. 
Marion Darcuz —Your 
stress are much alike. 


practical purpose. 


etudy. 
force and some ideality, se'f-assertion, considerable cau- 
tion and rather defective judgment. An utter lack of 
finesse and a tendency to lack cf sympathy areshown. At 
the same time, you should be a clever and popular person, 
not caring over-much for anyone’s advice. 


Patsy, B.A.—Roat easy, my boy, I won’teat you! Your 
writiog shows much energy and considerable strength of 
will, with good temper, erratic impulse, rather an impa- 
tient and self-willed nature, a great head for enterprises 
and echemes, much imagination, bright mental equipment, 
some sense of humor. A very live person, who, properly 
concentrated and guided, should succeed. 

Van Cusves.—I think I've done you before ; if not, you're 
the double of a very charming little maiden. It shows re- 
finement, self-respect, love of beauty, a little formality and 
an aversion to anything oufre. Some imagination, excel- 
lent temper, a dainty and deliberate method, great care 
for details, and probably a quietand reticent manner are 
yours. Should I miss it if I called you Fraulein’? 

Sonestaess —Thie is a very independent and enterpris- 
ing study, showing breadth of imagination, decided ability, 
some ambition and a high sense of honor ; writer is carelese 
and rather apt to curb at rules and ceremonies, but her 
temper is good, her mind bright and her originality and 
energy fair. That is what manner of person you are, fair 
lady, and you should make your influence felt, if you are 
not too careless t> do so. 

Pracuss -Your writing ie not at all dreadful. You are 
original and of very forceful and decided will. You like 
romance, but can faxe reality pravely. You're not likely 
ever to give away your last dollar, nor to waste your eweet- 
ness on the desert alr. You are somewhat anxious for 
praise and a little erratic in method. To those you like 
you can be perfectly charming, but then, you don’t like 
very many. You are very fond of having yourown way 
and your own belonginge unmolested. 


| 
GranpMa,—Bless your little heart, and eo you want to | 


know if you are frivolous, conceited, deceitful or selfish ’ 
Whatachildto be sure. There ie a great deal of sense 
a* out you, and taste and love of pretty things, and a good 
deal of refinement ; as to affection, walt a while. When you 


really fallin love you won't fall outagain, but hang on | 
I know your sort, misele ! and a charm- | 


like grim Daath ! 
ing sortitis. You are even-tempered, fond of ease, de- 
termined, but not aggressive, just a quiet, obstinate resolve 
that gete ite own way almost every time. 

Procy —1. Did he really, Peggy? Well, I wonder if he'd 
ever seen a woman's bicycle’? I really don’t encourage 
such sweeping statements. 2. As to your writing, that, 
like yourself, hw ite times and seasons, and is decidedly 
not to be counted upon for uniformity. You are bright and 
vivacious, fixed in notions and a trifle inclined to be cranky 
You have decifed ability and should be a character ; ex- 
treme decision on some pointe and excruciatiog vacillating 


on othere, a high-strang and touchy nervous organization j 


'Another Wonderful Cure in 


and a moet interesting individuality are youre. 

Buncnis.—You are alovely being, and deserve a firet- 
rate study, since }ou promise not to hurry me up, nor eend 
me poetry, nor displease me in any way. I positively feel 
quite friendly to you. 2. Your writing shows marked 
mental brightness, a vivacious manner, strong social ir- 
stincts, some penchant for the opposite sex ; a persevering, 
energetic and rather Icqiacious person, slightly given to 
humbug and very fond of a laugh ; some ambition, sense of 
beauty, and an ingratiating way are the charms of you 
Bunchie. You're a trifl: hurried and sometimes apt to be 
careless, but you are avery pleasant and lovable char- 
acter. 

Ueatty.—I think women are liable to fracture a friend- 
ship if they are both of nervous and excitable temperament, 
and as more women are thus constituted than men, it fol 
lowe that more female friendehipe run the risk of fracture. 
Toe elderly ledy probably sald just right. 2 Your 
writing shows a strovg sense of honor and propriety, some 
soaring and ambitious thoughts, a great desire for effect, a 
slight tendenoy to impatience and hasty judgment. You're 
more romantic than practical and would be hard to flatten 
out. There isa delightfal recuperative power about you. 
I fancy you know what I thick of back hand, I've abused it 
go often. 3. You should be older 

Mieearpina.—Lalle has « level head, and gueseed aright 
And eo you think I’m # man and a handsome one with 
pearly teeth and eyes of blue. Heaven forgive you, ohild ! 
IL soarcely know what you are filted for. As you say, a fine 
voice for calling cows fen't usefal in the clty. How would 
you like to j in some vooal artist and sell fish or fall fruite ? 
Thanke for your nice wishes. You perceive that Iam yet 
alive. Your writing shows most promising traite and 
when you have learned to make lines with decision and let 
yourself go in a graphologioal sense, I dare aay it will do 
you justice. At present it is not fit to give any ides of 
your real character, and you'd not like a study. 

Ansarre Vai.cusn —1, I could tell you who ehe is but 
I'm not at all eure she wouldn't pinch me if I did eo; she 
prefers to preserve her incognita ; suffice it to say ehe is as 
clever ae she je dear, and that I love hervery much. 2. I 
can’t give you # wash for freckles, because no wash will 
keep them away without harming your ekin. 2. Asto your 
writing, it ie not worth delineating in ite present form. If 
you would get some style and » proper slant to it, it would 
be fair. You are practical and of firm and constant pur- 
pose and wil!, rather self assertive, anxious for ¢ffect and 
utterly devoid of tact, and of crude and uncultivated taste. 
I reaily shall incur your hatred if I tell you exactly what! 


Tus Far Lapy.—Almoat everything in the way of diet 


but was a celebrated Italian painter.”— Buffalo 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unue-:al circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up ther own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unlese accompanied 


Your writing is quite too crude for 


writing and thatof Song- 
Kindly see her answer and add to 
ita litle diplomacy and a rather more concentrated and 


Martua S.—There ie nothing very striking about your 
It shows a firm snd constant will, a good deal of 





Marie—I tell yer yer are false! False to the marrer of er h'art! 
blindly, fondly, until the present moment, and now I loathe ond 
Fleurette—Heaven give me power torestrain myself or I'll knock the neck off her |—Life. 








ee 


I have trusted you 
dispise yer! 





for the reduction of fissh affects the complexion unplea- 
santly and causes temporary wrinkles. Turkish 
bathe are, of course, an excellent thing, but too 
many are trying to the constitution. Try riding a bicyole. 
A lady has just told me it has done her good. 
2. You are of great independence and much ambition, 
with deolded ability, good reasoning power and a strong 
liking for the opposite sex. The way you cross your t's 
is perfectly delightful and would redeem a commonplace 
writing, which yours could never be. I think you're a bit 
of a humbug and delight in twisting people round your 
finger, but am sure they enjoy it. You are fond of fun 
and not by any meane a “silent partner.” I think you 
have decided tastes and rather a neat and or/ginal method 


Sourzron.—Judging from your letter, it isn’t hard to 
discover why women don’é like you. I think you're just 
horrid! In the first page you accuse women of invariabiy 
making mistakes in their estimate of men. Bless you, boy ! 
don’t you think we know a nice man when we meet him ? 
And are you idiotic enough to think nice women go round 
hero-worsh!pping, or elee, as you daintily put it, imputing to 
men vices they don’t possess? All good women don’t have 
the gift of sympathy, unless for deserving objects. You 
may be an object, but, as for sympathy, I don’t think I'll 
waste any on you. On the last page you say ‘ Your pa- 
tlence, which, if you area female, must be small.” I have 
been running this correepondence column for four years 
and a half, and have, 60 far, thought my patience was 
rather gigantic. As you are polite enough to fear I am not 
capable of reading your character, I guess, perhaps, I'd 
better nottry. Bye-bye! 

Tue Witce or Pracus.—1. Your signature brought me 
back such a queer memory of a witch I once saw in 
Prague. She had the merriest Bohemian eyes, and the 
softest, blackest hair, and the brownest bare little feet, and 
she sold fruit, euch beautifal fruit! on a street corner. 2 
Your writing is certainly lacking in elegance and finish, but 
it is a capital, honest and truthful hand, for all that. Your 
judgment te a little sharp and your temper inclined to 
uncertainty. You are generous and social, rather high- 
minded and apt to be discreet and conecientious, a light 
will, rather a practical than romantic nature, care and 
desire for perfaction. You are decidedly optimistic 
and rather decided in character. 3. I have read the 
Romance of Two Worlds and have forgotten all of it, except 
that a woman was struck dead by lightning, which epi- 
sode, aa l’vea great fear of lightning, impressed me per- 
manently. 4. There is no promise of literary ex sellence in 
your study. 

Ross Smitn —The fact of there being any hesitation on 
the part of either one of the lovers to wait three years 
before marriage, on the plea that they might better forget 





Reseue the Perishing. 


SAVE THE DYING. 


Give New Life to Those 
Burdened With Disease 


Paine’s Celery Compound is the 
Sufferer’s Best Friend. 


Manitoba. 


LIFE WAS ONCE A BURDEN 
MR. FAIRHALL, 


TO 


Now He is Hearty and Healthy. 





Mr. Fred Fairhall of Fairhall, Selkirk Co., 
Manitoba, writes for the sole purpose of bene 
fiting thousands in Canada who suffer from 
the troubles and afflictions that made life a 
misery to him in the past. Comment on our 
part is unnecessary, as Mr, Fairhall clearly 

roves that Paine’s Celery Compound was the 
Tirect means of saving his life. He writes as 
follows : 

* Having read of some remarkable cures re- 
ported in the Winnipeg oy Tribune, per- 
mit meto add my testimony in favor of your 
valuable medicine. 

**T had been troubled with indigestion and 
bilious diarrhcea for six years, These troubles, 
with hard work, brought upon me in the spring 
of 1891, nervous prostration, From a state of 
activity I was reduced to a condition that I 
could not work. My memory, which previously 
had been retentive, failed me; I could not 
sleep, and I felt a great depression of spirits, 
I was so distressed at times, both in body and 
mind, that I often wished to die, and I fre- 
quently prayed to God, if it was his will, to 
take me. 

“I thank God ail this has passed away. 
Paine’s Celery Compound with God’s blessing 
has been the means of curing me. I have 
taken ten bottles of the Compound, which I 
purchased from Mr. R, W. Oliver of Killarney. 

‘Tam now perfectly restored in mind and 
memory ;my appetite is good, and I am im- 

roving steadily inhealth, For all these bless- 
ngs I am more than thankful, and have 


strongly recommended Paine’s Celery i 


pound to many of my neighbors.” 


| tume is the 
“HE 


fo All Jadies in 





_7 such a 3uccess. 
Send for our 
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DRESSMAKERS DIFFER 


About fashions in dresses, but everyone 
\ agrees that the best foundation for any cos- 


ALTH BRAND,” 


/ / Black tights, which allow the figure to be 
shewn to perfection and do away with over- 


#2. stockings, bloomers, and unnecessary skirts, 


Montreal wore them last fall 


477 and winter, and during the coming season 
hae nothing else will be considered, they were 


illustrated catalogue, free by 


Pp ~ post, if your own dealer has not got them. 


THE MONTREAL SILK MILLS CO,, Montreal. 





Children Will Grow 


Up—ay" 


To Have a Soft and Healthy Skin 


BA 





other kind on which he makes m 


Made out of 


IF THEY USE 


BY'S OWN 
SOAP 


the finest Castile Soap, and deliciously per- 


fumed, it leaves the skin soft, white and with a deliciously 
‘fresh " feeling. 
Your Grocer or Druggist may try to sell you some 


tr 
re profit, but insist on getting BABY’S OWN. 


THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Sole Manufacturers, Montreal 





each other, shows they aren't really in love at all. 


chances ; that sounds a mercenary and sordid way of talk- 
ing, the way you do I mean. You ask my opinion, but I 
have none to give. Any young folks who can discuss their 
love in that style are out cf my district. They don’t know 
what true love is and it doesn’t matter a jot if he marries 
her or some other, or !f she manages to remain constant to 
him, or snaps up some “‘ chance” in the meantime. 2. Your 
writing ehows a good deal of self-assertion, erratic feeling, 
desire for effect, some ¢elfishness, caution and not much 
concentration. I think it fair to tell you that it is a crude 
stady, emphasizing all your defects. Sympathy, love of 
beauty and frankness of opinion are ite good points so far, 
with much promise of others. 


> 


New Books and Magazines. 








To our readers who are too busy to spend the 
time required for sifting out the facts bearing 
on all the important questions of the day, and 
who wish to have at their fingers’ ends a con- 
venient handbook by which they can post 
themselves at 8 moment's notice on any subject 
engaging the world’s attention — political, 
social, diplomatic, scientific, literary, or re- 
ligious—we can recommend no more useful 
publication than Current History. Every 
three months it comes from the press brimful 
of information on every conceivable topic one 
is likely to be reading or talking about. Each 
topic is the subject of a separate, carefully 
writtentarticle. The facts are not scattered here 
and there through the book, where no one can 
find them when he wants them, but are gath- 
ered together and presented in such a way as 
to show their relation to one another and to 
the broader movements ot which they are ex 
ponents. The book follows a uniform plan of 
arrangement, so that the reader knows just 
where toturn to find a full treatment of any 
subject he wishes to study. It should be 
preserved, awit is liable to be needed for refer- | 
ence at any time; and no book in the library | 
will be of more permanent use to every mem- 
ber of the family, as it preserves for the | 





reader accurate information on all events 
happening in his own day. The back numbers 
to date cover the history of the world for the 
past four years and a half. Owners of encyclo 
pedias should have the work as a supplement | 





up to date; magazine and newspaper readers 
should have it asa permanent record of valu- 
able information otherwise almost sure to be 
lost ; in fact, all who desire to be posted at all 
times on all subjects of general interest should | 
subscribe to this unique and useful publica. | 
tion. The present number (2nd quarter, 1894) | 
contains 224 pages, is Weautifuliy illustrated 

from original photographs, and deals mt 





hundreds of topics in all parts of the world, 
prominent among which we note the tariff 
question in the United States and Canada, the 
Pullman boycott, the great Coal and Railroad 
strikes in the United States, Coxeyism, the 
assassination of M. Carnot and the develop 
ment of Anarchism and Socialism, the Korean 
imbroglio, the work of the 53rd Congress, Cana- 
dian affairs, the crisis in Newfoundland, politi- 
cal movements in Europe, the crises in Den- 
mark, Servia and Bulgaria, and the final 
sectlement of the Hawaiian question. @ 
lished by Garretson, Cox & Co., Buffalo, N.Y., 
$1.50 a year; single numbers 40 cents ; sample 
copies, 25 cents; specimen pages sent on ap- | 
plication.) | 
| 
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3. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Bele Agents for Canada 


People 
sometimes wait five times as long and never grudge lost 


Had His Own Way At Last. 


Here is an incident of the Peekskill camp 
which shows that at least one brave soldier 
boy was on duty there. Among the excursion- 
ists to the camp on the Fourth was the wife of 
a private in one of the separate companies. 
Her husband was in the guard detail for the 
day and had been posted asasentry guarding 
& portion of the camp where visitors are not 
allowed. 

The wife, after searching vainly for him in his 
company street, at last discovered him at his 
post. She ran gladly to greet him, but stopped 
in dismay before a leveled bayonet. 

‘Halt! Who is there?” sternly challenged 
the sentry. 

“Why, John, don’t you know me?” asked 
the wife in dismay. 

‘“You can’t come any nearer.” The wife 
moved astep. ‘Halt! Corporal of the guard, 
post 7!” he shouted. 

The corporal ran from the guard tent to find 
the wife confronted by her sentinel husband. 
All three were from the same town and the 
corporal knew the couple well. 

‘*Sentry, what is the matter? 
wife,” he said in astonishment, 

‘I know it,” said John with a wink, “ but I 
haven’t had my own way since we were mar- 
ried and I thought I'd have it now.” 

The sentry was soon relieved from duty, and 
bought ice cream at the restaurant to atone for 
his cruelty.— Yonkers Statesman, 
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She—They thought the world of each other. 
He reigned in her heart and she reigned in his. 

He—And they didn’t know enough to go in 
when it reigned ?—Boston Transcript. 
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Bell Telephone Company, 
Walkerton Agency, May 15th, 1894, 
Dear Sirs,—I sold your Acid Cure for twenty 
years, and during that time I never heard ofa 
case that was not relieved and cured by its 
use. I have recommended it in bad cases of 
Eczema, Ringworm, and never knew it to fail 
(when properly used) to effect a cure. 
Yours truly, W. A. GREEN, 
Coutts & Sons, ToRoNnToO, 


That’s your 








FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best 
remedy for diarrhoea, 

Twenty-five Cents a Bottle, 





without an 
Accident Policy 
Get one of ours to protect you 
against accidents of all kinds. 
Manufacturers’ 
Accident 
Insurance Co. 


63 Yonge Street Toronto 


Corner Colborne 





TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Offize and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 


OCarpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Oarpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER 4 HOUGH BROS. 
FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * west retone 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 


For Churches and Houses. 


CATAINED Fe, chershe and Houses 
GLASS ,, HIST  *¢%. 


to 06 Bay Sr, 
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The Drama. 


cFADDEN’S 
Elopement 
cannot be re- 
garded as a 
very brilliant pro- 
duction, although 
the strong indivi- 
duality of John 
Kernell in the 
title ro/e rescues 
the piece from 
failure and causes 
7 people to laugh 
unreservedly at 
times. Emerson and Emmonds are made up 
in ridiculous fashion as tramps of the comic 
paper variety. One of them hasa St. Vitus 
dance movement and the other, being the for- 
tunate possessor of a glass eye, acquires a 
dense expression of countenance of which the 
most is made. About the funniest situation of 
the piece occurs just at the finish, when Con 
McFadden and Flannigan are about to fight a 
duel. Con suggests arrangements which the 
master of ceremonies objects to, whereupon 
Con exclaimsin a huff, ‘‘If that doesn’t suit, 
shoot him yourself.” Then aa the glass-eyed 
and frowsy tramp appears, Con has an inspir- 
ation. ‘‘I have the best idea of all,” he ex- 
claims. ‘ Let us put an apple on this feliow's 
head and let us both shoot at it from ten paces, 
and whoever hits him on the head can have the 
apple.” There isa moment during which it is 
not known whether the tramp will have sense 
enough to object, but a lucid interval occurs 
and he makes his escape. Kernel! takes every- 
thing seriously and never smiles himself. The 
women in the piece, old and young, are bent 
upon eloping with somebody, anybody, ap- 
parently, who can help them down a ladder. 
There is noconstructive merit or original hu- 
mor in the production, and such cause for 
laughter as exists is due to Kernel! and to the 
absurdities that are created by his serious- 
ness and that of the tramps. On the opening 
night the gentle little expletive ‘‘damn” oc- 
curred much too often to suit a Toronto audi- 
ence, and though it generally heightened the 
sensation of the moment it was paying too 
dear a price for applause. People addicted to 
swearing in real strong terms finally come to 
regard that little word of four letters as very 
mild, so mild in fact as to be almost religious 
in its nature. Compared with other terms of 
profanity it may be pious, but to those who do 
not swear it is offensive, and when it occurs 
more than once in a performance is actively 
resented. No person has a right to thrust 
upon us unexpectedly in our entertain- 
ments that which we avoid in our daily 
life, and theaters must respect popular 
principles if they aim to secure popular favor. 
It is almost impossible for a person moving 
about in an atmosphere surcharged with ‘“ by 
thunders” and ‘‘damns” to appreciate the ob- 
jections of people accustomed to pucer air. 
Stage oaths, even when examined and seen to, 
constitute one of the objections which religious 
people have to the theater. One of the first 
demands, therefore, which a local theatrical 
manager should make to a troupe of actors on 
their arrival should be, ‘* Let me inspect your 
stock of oaths.” Anything stronger than ** By 
George” should be prohibited by the mana 
ger, and I fear there are a great many 
people who will deem me a very wicked 
young person in not objecting even to that. 
But it is better to draw the line there than to 
have no line drawn at all. During the Fair 
there are people gathered in the theaters who 
were perhaps never in such a place of amuse 
ment before. They pull their hats down over 
their eyes and go out for a peep at the elephant. 
They are willing to smell the bow! of wicked- 
ness, even though they are careful not to 
drink of it. Others, in a spirit of inquest, hav- 
ing heard the drama condemned, investigate 
for themselves. A profane word thrown out 
to the ears of a thousand people is sure to be 
heard by some who will resent it, and the re- 
ligious investigator will squirm in his seat and 
decide that the theater is bad. Four times, I 
think, on opening night the word “damn” 
was used by the performers in McFadden’s | 
Elopement. Considering the level of society 
occupied by the personages of the play—light- | 
ning rod agents and their victims, for instance 
—the swearing was very scarce, andin real 
life persons of the same sphere would have 
sworn enough to have worn out a phonograph, 
but if the conversation of such people can be so 
nearly made inoffensive the job should be 
pushed tocompletion, And, I believe, affected 
by the air of our city, the actors in the piece 
after the first performance, knocked out the 
objectionable word and substitute? some 
smoother expletive. These views have not 
been the outcome of hearing McFadden's 
Elopement. Con McFadden’s ‘‘damn” has 
been my text, but the sermon is directed | 
against the use of such words in all plays that 
are staged in this city. There isa very large 
anti-theater population in Toronto, and if we | 
remedy a number of details that are non 
essential to the drama we might gradually 
wean our neighbors to acknowledge those 
features of the play which are _ good. 
If we could succeed in doing some- 
thing for our neighbors who have grown | 
narrow and unreasonable, if we could 
open some of the pores which have been long | 
closed and could re-animate certain nerves of. 
brain and heart that have been long dead to 














sensation, we would be doing a real service 
to our fellows. 


Sol Smith Russell has had a triumphant two 
weeks at the Grand. Crowded houses have 
met him at every performance during this, his 
second week, and his fame has been spread to 
the uttermost quarters of the country by those 
who saw him and will never forget his quaintly 
humorous acting. 


A Cracker Jack at the Academy of Music 
this week has produced endless laughter at 
every performance. There are matinees daily 
and big houses have been the rule, notwith- 
standing the fact that a person has twelve 
opportunities in the week of seeing A Cracker 
Jack. The soubrette of this company is one of 
the best on the road and gives a most amusing 
turn at the end of the first act. 


o 
Grenville P, Kleiser appears this season in 
the new role of impersonator as well as drama- 
tic and humorous reader. -He has chosen the 
favorite story of David Copperfield, and judging 
from the popularity of Charles Dickens’ novel 
Mr. Kleiser should have his usual large share 


of public engagements, 
* 


The course of literary and musical entertain- 
ments established by Grenville P. Kleiser and 
known as Kleiser’s Star Course, has met with 
such unprecedented success during the past 
two seasons as to warrant the director in pre- 
senting this year a better and more expensive 
list of artists than ever before. The course 
will be given in the Pavilion as heretofore and 
will be as follows: October 25, Grenville P. 
Kleiser, the well known dramatic and humor- 
ous reader, in a monologue, David Copperfield, 
dramatized by Mr. Kleiser from Charles 
Dickens’ favorite story; November 29, the 
Mozart Symphony Club of New York ; Decem- 
ber 13, ex-Senator John J. Ingalls, subject 
Anarchy and Plutocracy; January 17, 1895, 
Rev. Russell H. Conwell, subject The Silver 
Crown or How to Succeed ; January 31, General 
Lew Wallace, the celebrated author of Ben 
Hur, How I Came to Write Ben Hur. The 
subscribers’ lists are now open and are limited 
to two hundred. 


There should be a first-class entertainment 
at the Grand next week, when John Russell’s 
comedians will appear. The company includes 
the charming Amelia Glover, and others of the 
highest class. 

The patrons of Jacobs & Sparrow’s Opera 
House will be treated next week to one of the 
biggest melodramatic productions traveling 
this season. The Cross-Roads of Life was first 
produced at the Star Theater in New York 
three weeks ago, and scored an immense suc- 
cess. The scenic effects are on a mammoth 
scale and include some startling novelties. One 
of the principal scenes is a shipwreck of the 
ocean greyhound, the City of Rome, In this 
scene a storm occurs, and the electrical effects 
used are said to be the finest and most beauti- 
ful ever seen. The company that will present 
the play here is headed by Edmund Collier, and 
the part he plays gives him ample scope for the 
display of his well known abilities, Mr. Col- 
lier is supported by the charming soubrette 
and actress, Helena Collier, and a carefully 
selected company. Matinees will be given on 
the usual days, Tuesday, Thursday and Sat- 
urday. 


Next week at the Academy of Music Toronto- 
nians will have the first opportunity of seeing 
the original living pictures presented by Herr 
Leopold Van Dyck and his own troupe of pro- 
fessional models. They will be given as an 
extra feature with the big scenic spectacle 
Lost in New York. This series of living pic- 
tures is said to be the most elaborate ever pro- 
duced in America. The following are dome of 
the pictures that will be shown: Springtime, 
The Storm, Rock of Ages, The Interrupted 
Sitting, Me and Jack, The Vestal, Birth of 
Venus, Medea, Nydia, The Sirens, The Sur- 
prise, and many others. Lost in New York is 
well known in Toronto and we are promised 
the best company and most elaborate scenery 
ever seen with the play. Those who have 
protested against the living pictures at the 
Fair will no doubt be heard from again, but if 
nothing is shown more objectionable than 
those presented at the Exhibition there will 
be no real ground for raising a hullabaloo. 


—_——_ ——__ we 


The Adventures of Bob Moon. 


No 4—By Mack 
Across the plain the bronzed horseman rode 





| at asharp clip, skirting as he went along an 


extended dip occasioned by a slight roll in the 
land, and making for the point where the 
trees grew thickest and the prairie rose up 
suddenly into a range of mountains. It was 
evident by his actions the way he glanced 
about him, his caution,in riding so as to screen 
himself from view to the westward, that he 
anticipated some opposition to his progress. 
But there was nothing in his demeanor to sug 
gest any sensation on his part other than a 
wise man's inclination to avoid a danger that 
did not immediately present itself. Across 
his saddle reposed a rifle, while in a belt, worn 
outside his leather jacket, there hung two 
revolvers and a knife, the usual tools of a 
plainsman at a time when a man’s life de- 
pended upon his tools. The Apache Indians 
had been engaged in some of their dirtiest 
work and bands of settlers and scouts number- 
ing above a score had been massacred with ac 
companying atrocities, In the end, of course, 
the whole West grew angry and the whole 
East alarmed, and reprisals were undertaken 
that soon crippled the Apache power and made 
the plains as safe to travel as the Kingston 
road. But atthe timeof which I write the 
murders committed by the Apaches had gone 
unavenged and the savage heart was elated. 
Compared with other Indians the men of this 
particular tribe are curs, who prefer to fight in 
vast numbers against few foes, but such had 
been their successes that they grew confident, 
and parties of fifty undertook enterprises of 
plunder and crime upon which a thousand 
were wont formerly to embark, The whites 
grew more timid as the reds became more bold, 
until it was almost impossible to get men to 
cross the plains. A large party was sure ofa 
conflict with the Indians, as to get across 
unobserved was out of the question, but Old 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


————_——_—_»——__—_-—- 


Hardy, a scout, had penetrated to Fort Robert- 
son alone early in the spring of which I write. 
He had slept all day and riden all night, eating 
only cold food, and stowing himself away 
before day-break in some gulch or clump of 
bushes, thereto sleep until night befriended 
him, 

Bob Moon had herded all winter with the 
settlers in Fort Robertson, and Oid Hardy hav- 
ing declined to carry back a report to the de- 
tachment of the army whose messenger he was, 
Bob was persuaded to undertake the hazard of 
the journey. And Bob Moon isthe horseman 
with whom this sketch opens. His caution;had 
developed greatly in his various experiences, 
but nothing having occurred since his outset he 
had grown careless. The previous forenoon he 
had slept in a clump of trees, his horse beside 
him. He told himself as he dropped asleep 
that if the Indians were to come upon him in his 
retreat he could not possibly escape, and would 
be just as useful asleep asawake. Nothing he 
could do could keep the hostiles from coming 
to explore that particular spot on the plains if 
the idea entered their evil minds, so he might 
just as well sleep. But on awaking late in the 
afternoon he became impatient to get on, and 
did not wait for night. 


As he drew near the base of the wooded 
mountain some inner consciousness seemed to 
bid him turn tail and fly, It frowned big and 
silent in the evening shadows, guiltily silent, 
he thought, as though it meant him harm and 
could not look him in the face as a candid 
mountain should. With a word he stopped his 
horse and sat there foraspace of several minutes, 
piercing with his eyes the immense enigma of 
trees and rocks. Nota tree nor a foot of sur- 
face but his eager eye scanned and, returning, 
scanned again. Reassured apparently, and 
once having made up his mind, quick to act, he 
cantered confidently forward and rounded into 
a chasm of rock. 

This fissure into which he entered afterwards 
became known as Settlers’ Death, for in one 
year three caravans of people from the East 
were lured into it by the Indians and there 
systematically cut to pieces by the enemy in 
ambush overhead on both sides. It became a 
veritable Pass of Death, but at that time had 
not acquired its evil fame, and Bob only knew 
it as an aperture presenting a path through 
the mountain that saved an hour’s ride, It 
was rough traveling, but it was secluded and 
saved time. 


Bob peered eagerly about him as he pro- 
ceeded and soon came to an abrupt halt. Al- 
most beside him lay tne skeleton of a man and 
a few feet away a small wooden box, the lid 
partly broken off. Some poor fellow had 
evidently perished there from some cause, But 
as Bob looked at the remains he reflected that 
the apparent length of time during which the 
skeleton had been exposed to the weather did 
not seem tocorrespond with the fact that he 
himself had gone through this very canyon not 
six months before, This skeleton might have 
been in its present shape for a couple of years. 


He gave the box akick with his boot and 
found that it did not move. The instincts of a 
prospector were keen in him, and at once he 
began to pry off the remainder of the lid. 
Gold quartz met his view, wonderfully rich 
in quality, and as he pulled out chunk after 
chunk he gave a suppressed cry of pleasure, 
for in the bottom lay pure nuggets and refined 
bars. He had never seen such wealth in such 
concise form. A fortune lay before him and he 
could have shouted, but natural instinct re- 
strained him. ‘ This poor fellow,” he said, 
“has been mining both in the nugget and 
quartz regions and was probably going home 
rich, when a rattler or something put an end to 
him in this gulch.” No human hand could 
have slain him or the wealth would not have 
been spared. But it was now his, all his, thou- 
sands of_dollars’ worth of rich gold! He bent 
over his find and hugged the largest nugget to 
his breast. 

‘**Ugh! White man, he happy.” 

Slowly, quietly, without a sound, Bob turned 
his head and looked up into the face of an 
Indian. Slowly he looked to the right and to 
the left, and to the cliffs above, and every- 
where he saw Apaches standing looking upon 
him, Three stood beside his horse holding it, 
and he judged there were fifty or sixty in the 
band, all standing motionless or moving like 
ghosts in the evening shadows. A man of 
experienced bravery thinks rapidly in a crisis, 
and Bob told himself that his game was up. 
He had been trapped. He recognized the chief 
as one whom the whites called Red Hawk and 
knew him as famous for his cunning. Bob 
concluded that he had been detected when out 
on the plain and his probable course guessed 
at. This box stored with booty taken from 
various miners had no doubt been hidden 
somewhere in the guich and brought out for 
its present purpose, while the skeleton—dried- 
up skeletons were easily procurable there- 


abouts. Bob knew that his first hostile motion 
would fill him with arrows and bullets, so he 
sat still and smiled. 

‘Yes, Yes, Chief! I was greatly admiring 


your box of stones,” he said. 

The Apaches crowded around, keeping up a 
sham innocence of expression, and Bob was 
made to understand that it was Rad Hawk's 
desire that the white chief shuuld accept the 
box and its contents, and that if he would con- 
sent to visit their village they would give him 
many more. 

‘Your kindness,” said Bob, rising up, “to a 
poor stranger almost takes my breath away 
and I won't forget it as long as I live,” 

He felt that that was a pretty safe promise, 
knowing as he did that his captors woula have 
him nailed or bound to a stake, undergoing 
torture, as soon as darkness fell. Pursuing the 
pretense that accorded with Red Hawk's 
humor, Bob was mounted on his horse and the 
box loaded in front of him on the saddle. His 
arms were taken from him on the excuse that 
heshould not bea fllicted with too many burdens. 
To his surprise he was not bound to the horse's 
back or the freedom of his hands interfered 
with in any way. 

The party defiled through the fissure and, 
emerging, the Apaches’ horses were found 
picketed and all rode rapidly across the plain, 
Bob riding in the center. He knew that the 
slightest excuse would put an end to the play- 


acting in which his captors;were indulging, and 
so he rode forward agreeable to their humor. 


But the Apaches are deficient in the sense of 











fun, and when they stopped for the night he 
soon gathered from their proceedings in coun- 
cil that they had decided to enjoy their pris- 
oner without making the two days’ journey 
to their village. 

Red Hawk had not even the grace to make 
this decision seem to conform with his previous 
drollery, but ordered a stake to be set up and 
sent Bob word of what was going forward in 
his honor, 

No matter how seasoned a man may be he is 
never quite ready to be roasted. 

Bob had figured upon making an attempt to 
escape during the night, in which he would 
either get free or die hard. Finding himself 
defeated without being offered a chance, he 
grew angry and in the Apache tongue reviled 
the warrior who brought him the death mess- 
age. 

“You are a dog, and belong to a herd of 
dogs,” he cried, and the passion gleamed from 
hiseyes, ‘‘ Lie down, youcur and go to sleep 
—go to sleep, you bronze image, and don’t 
bother me.” 

To Bob's utter amazement the man before 
him underwent a peculiar change. His eyes 
protruded for a moment, then winked and 
dropped, and down the warrior fell and was 
soon to ali appearance sound asleep. Bob 
gave him a kick, but he did not stir, and then 
Bob thought of something. He had seen a 
mesmerist once. Was this mesmerism ? 

Hypnotism was not understood then as now, 
but necessity is the mother of invention, and 
hypnotism on a large scale was first practiced 
on that day, when an humble plainsman prac- 
ticed it for his life. 

He stooped and passed his hands over his 
patient as he had seen the mesmerist do and 
bade him sleep until he called him. Another 
Indian shortly came and soon slumbered be- 
side his mate. After several had been added 
to his collection he went outside the tent, and, 
being confronted by three warriors, found to 
his surprise that he could operate on all at 
once. Tnis was a charming discovery, and so 
he proceeded tothe council-room and endea- 
vored to put shem all to sleep at once. It 
was almost a ‘atal mistake, for a number of 
them showed n» response to bis strange power, 
and he would have been killed had he not 
called upon others to assist him. Unconscious 
of what they dic. they fell upon Red Hawk and 
his backers, and soon a general fight was in 
progress, 

Bob went about doing good in the fray by 
stiffening the arms of his adversaries, and after 
an hour's time all were either scattered or 
bound who resisted his hypnotic influence. 
Then he marshalled the others, got his box of 
gold ores and nuggets, and set out on the re- 
turn journey to l’ort Robertson. He was con- 
stantly employed in keeping his forces in a 
state of hallucination, but at last he arrived 
and turned his patients over to the comman. 
dant, having first roused them up. Red Hawk 
and several others were hanged. 

Unfortunately, for this remarkable adven- 
ture I have nothing but Bob's own word, and 
although I regard him as the most truthful of 
men, there are some who say he is not to be 
trusted when talking of himselt. 
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A Sagacious Animal. 





““When I was a-livin’ back east,” said the 
man with the ginger beard, ‘I owned one of 
these here little woolly Scotch tarriers that 
was one of the smartest animals you ever see. 
Funny thing: One day my wife was readin’ 
in the paper that woolly dogs wasn't goin’ to 
be in fashion that summer, and she says to me, 
in a jokin’ sort of way, ‘I guess we will haf to 
sell Dagobert '—that was his name—‘ an’ git a 
nice, fashionable, smooth-haired dog.’ ‘ All 
right,’ says I, still keepin’ up the joke. Now 
what do you suppose that there dog went and 
did?” 

‘““Mebbe he committed suicide,” ventured 
the grocer. “I have heard cf dogs havin’ 
their feelings hurt so bad that they killed 
theirselves.” 

‘*Not much he didn’t, Didn't I jist tell you 
he had a whole lot of sense? He jest snaked 
a quarter out’n the box where we kept the 
small change to pay the milkman and the 
newspaper boy, and went down to the barber 
shop and had his hair cut—that’s what he did,” 
—Indianapolis Journal, 





--. 


Better Than Detectives. 





A.—Why, man, all your shop girls are squint- 
eyed! Can't you manage to obtain a prettier 
set? 

B.—I have got these as a protection against 
shoplifters, The scamps will never know 
where the girls are looking,— Pearson's, 
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The Messengers o: Heaven. 





For Saturday Night. 

On earth the etream of life flows on, 
The stream of weal and woe, 

Midst joy and care the mortal man 
Ie beaten to and fro ; 

The stream flowe on ite ceaseless course, 
Time spure bis foaming steed, 

He gives no thought to Nature's cares, 
To man he gives no heed. 


Io heaven's high vault, upon His throne 
Emanuel reigned in might, 

Around Him choire of Angels hymned 
Their anthems of delight. 

The Saviour rose—He looked around— 
And in that one grand look 

Hise love of man shone forth #0 clear 
That all creation shook. 


“ O Choirs of God,” he cried aloud, 

** O Choire of God Moet High, 

Ye deathlees forms our Father made 
To live and never die ; 

The hour ie nigh when one soul more 
Shall to our bourne be brought, 

Go, send our Messengers to earth 
And let that soul be sought.” 


A glorious host spread forth their wings 
And cleaved the balmy air, 
The Holy place they left behind 
And reached the Heaven-built stair ; 
They fast dropped down, and soon their feet 
Touched Adam's guilty mould, 
Then on and on they roved to find 
The lamb to fill their fold. 


They hovered round the blind man’s chair, 
They touched the convict’s head, 

They soared above the wrecked and maimed, 
They reached the fevered bed ; 

They passed the rich, they passed the poor, 
These Messengers inspired, 

But on a lowly cot they found 
The soul which Heaven desired. 


The mother leaning o'er that couch 

They whispered to and said, 
** Rejoice and be exceeding glad 

Because your child is dead ; 

For he is dead to earth alone, 
And now witb joy on high 

He spreads his pinions in that land 
Where he no more can die.” 


Beneath the Tree of Life he'll walk 
With joyous steps and free, 
And oft before his God Most High 
Stoop down with lowly knee ; 
In blise complete he'll live for aye 
Amidet that Angel throng, 
And from a peaceful, thankful heart 
Well forth the Heavenly Song. 
Winnipeg. F. Osman Maree 





The Grasp of an Honest Hand, 


Por Saturday Night. 
If it be not Poetry 
Perchance it is Truth 
I have been to the Fair and met my old uncle 
And I've had a grasp of his big honeet hand, 
He said, ‘‘ Darn my eyes,” and he shook me like forty 
And caused my whole nature like his to expand. 


He hae widenees of heart and broadness of vision ; 
I remember the precepts he taught me in youth, 
Hie charity mantles the world’s derelictions, 
He'd evangelize Hell with his quantum of Truth. 


No guile in his heart and no Iie on his lips, 
His creed is the simplest simplicity knows : 
Mankind shall be saved and exalted to glory 
Since One came to earth and to glory uprose. 


He emilee when deceived by those of low honor, 
And prays for the rogues in hie kitchen at eve ; 
So gentle hie faith and #0 eweet his devotion 
He would rather be homeless than stoop to deceive. 


The years have gone by and our home-life is sundered, 
I've long missed the graep of his big honest hand, 

Bat while he yet livee sublime truth basa nucleus 
And virtue may rally, may rally aod stand. ° 


For God grows His great men in rural recesses, 
Remote from the gases that shrivel the soul, 
He stores thue antarnished the forces of goodness 

That leaven at need the degenerate whole. 


How I hate in my heart the conceited contriver, 
The insincere city-man, vapid and bland, 
With his emile that fs full of falee teeth and deception, — 


When I've had a grasp of that big honest hand 
Zax 





The Best Friend. 
For Saturday Night. 2 
Where lesty depthe in woodland wilds 
Have ne'er by man been trod, 
The fratlest birds and sweetest flowers 
Have known po friend but Goa. 


The hille, the dales, the stare, the ekies, 
The dews that gem the sod, 

The silv'ry streams shat sing and ehine, 
They praise no friend but God. 


Io dayeé of yore those hero hearts 
Taat scorn’d oppression’s rod, 
Have proven that our dearest dead 

Poesess'd no friend like God. 


Then why should fallen creatu 

9 she a fellow olod —, 
rowler, raise they dust-dimm'd » 

needs no friend but God! _ 


The jolte, the the thorns, 
eee ee necaee 
re waye m ae -ston: 
To help us home to God. voles - 
Eanner F. Lavon 
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Between You and Me. 





WAS, reading to-day about an idea for 
the use of a trolley car for funerals, 
acd it struck me as an exceedingly 
sensible one, though several details 
seemed incomplete. Of course it is 
rather a giddy way of taking one’s 
last ride, and it would grate upon the 
nerves of sensitive mourners to see 

the motorman dancing upon the gong just 
before the mortal remains of one’s friend, and 
there are quite a few drawbacks in the way of 
those living on inaccessible streets, and the 
promptitude necessary in starting would be 
the last straw laid by an unfeeling world on 
the bent back of the sorrowful, but, taking 
one consideration with another, the idea of the 
stately car, with its closed blinds and- silver 
and black decorations, with its neat, compact 
‘party of passengers, with its draped com- 
partment for the quiet dead, and its compara- 
tive inexpensiveness, makes its way into my 
approval and seems rather good. 
* 


Next to renting one’s own house, the most 
tiresome thing is to have a vacant house next 
‘door at this season, when squads of men and 
women are charging about seeking new winter 
quarters, Once—I blush to tell it—a smart 
little widow and I inspected a new house, 
accompanied by an anxious agent, who ached 
to rent it to us, and we made that poor young 
man’s heart beat high with anticipated com- 
missions, while we hadn’t the most remote 
notion of renting the house at all. It was just 
one of those freaks of wickedness one succumbs 
to, and it certainly was good fun, at least for 
us. Ican see yet the blank look and flushing 
cheek of the amazed little widow as I gravely 
took down the addresses of carpet and gas- 
fixture men and decided on the color of the 
curtains, and got the agent to recommend an 
upholsterer, and appealed to the widow to de- 
clare whether we could put Mary in this 
room and have the large front attic or the 
second floor back for the twins’ nursery. 
Mild and cautious statements gave place to 
wild imaginings, and the widow's frenzied 
pinch and muttered, “ Do come away, he’s sure 
tocatch you!” were quite thrown away. He 
didn’t catch us, but he got an appointment 
with an imaginary husband of mine, for noon 
the next day, and he bade us good-bye on the 
doorstep with a beaming countenance, while 
we graciously thanked him for all his trouble. 
That happened many years ago and that agent 
has gone where kind, polite agents go, and I am 
sure if he knew how exciting our fraud was 
he wouldn’t have minded a bit having been 
fooled. Eut my punishment has come at this 
late day, with a house to let next door and the 
fifteenth househunter just going down the 
street. They have been varied; the bride and 
groom, the little mother and her babies, the 
bride-elect, the friend of the groom, father and 
mother-in-law, bicycle boys with brown eyes 
and hardware merchants with notebooks, they 
have violated the sanctity of the sabbath after- 
dinner nap and interrupted interesting experi- 
ments in hair-dressing ; breakfast, dinner and 
supper have grown cold, while they stood on 
my doorstep and questioned me about un- 
known particulars, a good furnace, a dry cel- 
lar, winter comfort and summer coolness, 
taxes, local improvements and desirable neigh- 
bors. What can one do? The winter may bea 
severe one and the new furnace may remain 
unlit if I don’t convince some of these people 
what a privilege it is to live next door to me, 
The worst of them is, they are all going to take 
the house, sure, and the worst of me is that I 
am not the agent and won't get any commis- 
sion for all this worriment and wear and tear 
cf front dcor matting, and the very worst of 
the whole business is that not one of them 
has the least intention of taking it, and the 
confession which goes afore will explain how I 


know it. 
. 


As we were roaming around the Fair grounds 
on Ladies’ day we came across an enthusiast. 
He was bubbling over with excitement and ut- 
terly unable to keep still. ‘* Come and see the 
lion,” he gasped, and we told him we had seen 
the lion, and the lion tamer, too. ‘‘ Not that 
old mangey beast,” he said, ‘The soap lion, 
most wonderful thing, and a credit to the 
man that carved it.” So we went after him, 
because we felt good-natured, and we gazed at 
the soap lion and we criticized it wickedly. 
And the enthusiast grew wild, and turned us 
away from the soap lion and dragged us into 
the Art Gallery and shoved us through the 
lense crowd to see Cooper's picture of the 
Crucifixion. And we had ten cents’ worth of 
squeezing and ten dollars’ worth of stifling, 
and we thought of the Rubens pictures in the 
dear old Antwerp cathedral, and we told the 
enthusiast that we felt faint so that we could 
get him to break a way out for us. But 
nothing daunted him. ‘‘Seen the living pic- 
tures yet?” We went to see them, and won- 
dered at the mind that could object to them, 
and then the enthusiast finding us very pros- 
trated with the heat and rather expensive 
was seized with a sudden engagement and 
drifted away. 


. 

Talking of lions, soapy or mangey, I have a 
friend who is not in the least afraid of the 
lordly creatures. She is, in fact, the terror of 
my life when a menagerie isin town, for she 


begs the keeper to admit her to the cages and 
is comfortless when he pecenss in refusing. 
She has put her hands through the bars and 
laid them on the paw of a tawny lion and 
talked to him, while the great beast positively 
purred at her. She is like Kilmeny of the 
sweet old poem, who, when she came back 
from fairyland, charmed all the wild and tame 
creatures until 
“ They all in a peacefal were buried, 
wnt = like an Eve in a ein world.” 
“Tam sure he wouldn't hurt me,” she as- 
sured the keeper. ‘He's anoble beast, a gen- 
tleman among beasts, and I am not in the 
least afraid of him.” And the keeper, who 
was a noble-looking being himself, scrutinized 
her closely and said, “No; you've got the 
charm.” What he meant we couldn't tell, but 
when we went over to the other side of the 
cage the great lion gravely got up and followed 
us,and once again did the little fair hand in 
ite dimity sleeve rest friendlily on his at 
armed paw, and the wide, quiet eyes of the 
Woman were fixed in an understanding sym- 
pathy on his brown ones, while she discoursed 
and i. purred amiably. Una, we call her; 
she who has seen all the sadness and the 
bitterness of life, but who, like the maiden 
Kilmeny, bas the knowledge and the power 
that Eve had before she ate the apple. 
Lapy Gay. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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Gilhooly’s wife was an O’Toole, and Mary Ann her name, 

A professorees of sospsude and belle of waehtub fame ; 

She resided upin Harlem, where the ground grows only 
rooke 

And the Billygoate eat buttone cff the children’s Sunday 
frocks. 

All winter long had Mre. G. done washing for a dude 

Who peddled eafety bicycles and payment prompt eschewed, 

Till in the epring eaid Mary Ann “ Niver a dud I'll wash 

Till ye pay me what ye’re owin’ me, eo hand me out de 
oath.” 

Now the dude wae short cf dollars and he needed cu ffs and 
collare, 

But Gilhooly’s wife wae deaf to hie appeal, 

So he said, “I tell you truly, ‘twill oblige, Mra Gilhooly, 

If to settle up you'd please accept a wheel.” 





Gilhooly’a wife was an O'Toole, the proposition heard, 

She promptly told her customer she'd take him at his word, 
Only providing that should she on bicycling decide 

The dude would en attendance be to teach her how to ride. 
In courte cf time the wheel arrived, and the instractor 


, 

While Mary Ann with nervous hands donned gala gar- 
mente new, 

And the neighbors perched upon the rocks and waited for 
the larke, 

While the dude was seating Mary Ann with the following 
remarke, 

* Place yeue foot upen the treadie and don’t forget to 


At firet a little nervous you will feel ; 
Now, if you're sure you're ready, keep your handlebar quite 


steady, 
You've a splendid hand for managing a wheel.” 


ae 





Gilhooly’s wife was an O'Toole, her paling cheek grew red, 

She sripped the bar, her feet flew fast, as dowo the road 
she 6 ; 

O'er stones and rocks, with bumpe and equawke, she rattled 
on alone, 

**She’e heading for the river,” gasped Gilbooly with a 


groan. 
* Pat on sour brake,” the dude implored. ‘I can’t, 
screamed Mary Ann, 
As ehe chased a flying emall boy and floored him as he ran, 
For the dude who had instructed her had somehow quite 


forgot, 
In the care of safely starting her, to tell her how to stop. 
On she fied, and faster, faster, rushed to unforeseen 
disaster, 
While her sight failed and her brain began to reel ; 
She collided with a “copper,” who fell faintly crying 
** Stop her,” 
The day 


ilhooly’s wife rode on a wheel. 





Gilhooly’s wife was an O'Toole, she knew not fear nor shame, 
Until adown that rocky road in mad career she came, 

Saw in the distance, shining fair, the river of the east, 
And on the bank good Father Brannigan, her parish pricet. 
**Mea culpea! Tare-an-ages !" loud ehe shrieked, alas! 
Ran plump into the holy man and stretched him on the 


ress, 
Then, on one last and frenzied ory, “‘ Murder, police, oh 
save!" 
The giddy wheel and Mary Ann were lost beneath the 


wave. 
And be the in purgatory or singing sweet in glory 
1 know not, Coed or bi , but this I feel, ; 
There was wreck and there wae ruin, and a handsome girl's 


doing, 
The day Giihooly’s wife rode on a wheel. 














A Lesson in the Art. 


Anthony Hope in The Idler for September. 
H, but you'll have to learn,” eaid 
Mrs. Maurice Duncan, making 
room for me beside her; ‘“‘ you 
couldn't employ your vacation 
better.” 
“Will you teach me, 
Duncan?” I asked. 

“I believe you are learning,” said she, with 
a glance, ‘‘ You said that just in the right way 
—with the right look too.” 

‘** I’m very young,” said I pathetically. 

‘* H’m,” observed Mrs. Maurice Duncan. 

‘* But if I watch people who know how to do 
it——” 

‘‘T’m sure you can’t mean me?” she said, 
obviously. assuming that I did. ‘Seriously, 
you ought todo it very well,” and she sighed 
gently. She was a woman of pleasing ap- 
pearance. 

‘* Why ought I to do it very well?” I had the 
curiosity to ask. 

“Oh, well, Mr, Vansittart—but you don’t 
want to be flattered, do you?” 

‘“*T am flattered.” 

‘“*Are you? How?” 

‘* By your sitting here with me.” 

‘I don’t believe you want any lesson at all,” 
declared Mrs. Duncan. 

My eyes encountered Mrs, Duncan’s eyes. 
She nodded and smiled ; Iam not to this day 
quite sure that she did not blush, I averted 
my eyes and glanced across the room. 

‘** Ah!” said I, “if l watch that girl talking 
to the tall man, I might learn.” 


66 


Mrs, 


Mrs. Duncan looked in the direction in- 
dicated. She smiled and shrugged her 
shoulders, 


‘*I don't think you'll learn much there,” 
she said, 

**Oh, I don’t know,” said I. 
made room for him beside her.” 

‘* Well, I did that.” 

““So you did. Then it means nothing, of 
course ?” 

“Nothing at all, Mr. 
smiled. 

‘** And they're talking to one another quite 
low.” 

‘* We're not speaking very loud.” 

“Well, we won't count that then. 
look! He's buttoning her glove.” 

“That’s nothing. You'd do that for me, 
wouldn’t you?” 

“ Rather—if the button came undone, you 
know.” Mrs. Duncan smiled again. 

‘** But what's he taken her fan for?” I asked, 
puzzled, ‘I don’t see much point in that.” 

‘*There isn’t any; it’s stupid,” said she, let- 
ting her own fan hang loosely in her fingers. 

“Is it?” said I; and I tried it. 

The man opposite opened and shut the fan; 
I followed his example. Mrs. Duncan seemed 
to pay little attention to me; I threw Mrs, 
Duncan’s fan down carelessly. 

‘* Take care ; you'll break it,” she said, almost 
sharply. 

**Look!” I cried. ‘* He’s turned right round, 
and he’s staring at her like anything!” and I 
gezed across in a most interested manner. 

‘** Well, it’s sometimes thought polite to look 
at people when you talk to them.” 

‘*T think that’s more than politeness,” said I, 
turning to Mrs. Duncan. 

“Do you? Then it’s different from your look, 
isn’t it? You're looking away again!” 

‘* Well, I want to see them.” 

Mrs. Duncan took up her fan and beat it 
softly against the palm of her hand. 

** He’s looking this way now,” I cried, as the 
tall man suddenly turned towards us and 
smiled. 

‘Please don’t mind them,” said Mrs. Dun- 
can, laying the tips of two fingers on my arm, 

I felt pleased. The tall man turned round to 
the girl again. 

To speak it plainly, their heads almost met. 
Mrs, Duncan leant forward to me. 

** Are you very bored, talking toa poor old 
widow like me?” she said, but in so low a tone 
that I had to bend my head quite close to hers 
to hear. 

**I don’t call you old,” said I, suddenly real- 
izing that her complexion was very pretty. 
** You can’t be any older than I am.” 

**Oh, you’re very foolish, Mr. Vansittart,” 
and she laughed softly. 

I glanced again across the room; nothing 
was to be seen but a black head and a fair one 
in close proximity. It was notinteresting. I 
turned again to Mrs, Duncan, who started the 
least bit in the world. 

‘How do you manage those little curls on 
your forehead ?” I asked (I like to understand 
things). 

‘*Oh, it’s quite easy. D>. youthink they're 
not real, Mr. Vansittart ?” 

**T don’t know,” said I prudently. 

‘They're all my own. What an unbelieving 
boy you are! How can I satisfy you?” 

I looked around the room. Supper was going 
on, and, save for the preoccupied couple oppo- 
site, we were alone. 

**One could tell if one pulled one,” I observed, 

**Oh, could one?” laughed Mrs, Duncan, 

**A hard pull,” said I, and half advanced my 
hand. 

Mrs. Duncan looked around, I didn't—I don't 
know why not. 

“What would anyone think if they saw?” 
she asked. 

**I don’t care,” said I. 

* It’s all very well for you——” 

‘* But there's no one here—except those two 
—and they're not thinking of us,” and I smiled 
most knowingly. 

‘Aren't they?” she asked, with a little 
laugh. “* Well, perhaps not, Mr, Vansittart.” 

“They won't notice,” I urged. Somehow, I 
wanted to do it. 

**Well,” she said, ‘‘we—we'll chance it—but 
be quick. No, not just now, wait till I say 
*Now.’” 

I held my hand in readiness. Mrs. Duncan's 
eyes traveled around the room; they rested, 
alert, for a moment on the couple opposite ; 
swiftly they were back on mine, and she cried, 
“Now!” I pulled, 

“Oh!” said Mrs, Duncan, in a little shriek 
that was half a laugh, 

The curl stood the ordeal. I looked around. 
Confusion! The tall man was glaring straight 
at us. 

‘* How beastly unlucky |" I exclaimed to Mrs. 
Dancan’e fan—for her face was entirely hidden, 


“ Look, she’s 


Vansittart,” she 


Oh, but 








I got no answer, unless the gentlest mirthful 
gurgle were to count as one, 

‘* Did it hurt?” I asked, 

*“Not much,” said Mrs, Duncan, displaying 
One eye around the side of the fan. 

Suddenly there was a movement opposite. 
Our friends rose ; the man gave his arm ; they 
walked to the door. 

‘“‘That’s the way to the conservatory,” I ob- 
served. ‘“‘I say, he’s looking awfully riled. 
She must have sat on him,” 

“Do you think so?” asked Mrs. Duncan, 
lcoking up at me and seeming much amused. 
“* Suppose we go after them and look on again?’ 

‘* I'd just as soon stay here,” said I. 

““Would you? Oh, but everybody will be 
here directly, Mr. Vansittart !” 

I nodded with understanding. ‘‘ That’s true,” 
said I, offering my arm. 

‘“*f think you'll do, you know—some day,” 
said Mrs. Duncan, as we went. 

I thought myself that it was not bad—for a 
beginning. Idaresay my look told my thought, 
for she laughed again. 

‘*I'm much obliged for my lesson,” ‘said I, 
with a very significant glance, 

‘*It was no trouble,” she answered, with a 
demureness that hardly pretended to hide mis- 
chief. 

“There they are!” I whispered, as we 
reached the conservatory. 

** Yes, there they are!” 

The tall man and the girl were standing in 
the middle of the conservatory talking. They 
did not appear now so engrossed in one an- 
other ; indeed, their conversation seemed inter- 
mittent. Mrs, Duncan and I sat down. 

‘*They’re not amusing any longer,” Iobserved. 

‘*No,” said Mrs. Duncan absently. 

“Then a strange thing happened. The tall 
man stepped swiftly across and said to Mrs, 
Duncan: 

‘* Have you been to supper, Mrs. Duncan?” 

“* Well, no,” said she, with a smile of mockery. 

‘*Then perhaps you will permit me 7” 

“*Tt’s so late now.” 

““Not too late?” said the tall man, with a 
touch of entreaty in his tone. 

‘* Well—not quite, perhaps.” 

She rose. ‘Good night, Mr. Vansittart. I 
hope we shall meet again.” 

She gave me her hand, I said nothing. They 
were gone! The girl stood blank and alone. I 
stood opposite her. Then I heard from the 
door, in Mrs. Duncan’s voice : 

“It was your own fault. Why did you talk 
to that child instead of me?” 

There was a pause. Music began in the ball- 





room. The ‘‘child” looked desolate. Maybe I 
felt desolate. We had not been introduced, 
but—— 


**May I have the pleasure of this with you ?” 
I asked. 

She started. 

** Oh, yes, if you like,” she said. 

‘* Who was that fellow?” I asked, 

“Mr. Templeman. Mrs, Duncan and he are 
—are great friends, you know.” 

‘*Great friends?” 

“Yes ; he’s supposed to be going to marry 
her.” 


** And she?” 
‘*Oh, she’s ready enough,” said the girl 
scornfully. Then she looked at me, and she 


smiled. She said nothing; she smiled. I 
wished myself a thousand miles away, and 
still she smiled, 

‘“ Why are you smiling?” I asked in despera- 
tion. 

* Isaw it all the time,” said she, 
going to dance, come alorg.” 

Idid not ask her what she had seen. 
pose she meant—the lesson, 


“If you're 


I sup- 





The Wonderful Boys of History. 


HE doting young 
father who talks so 
unceasingly to his 
friends about the 
wonderful cleverness 
of his little son, is 
apt to feel sad and 
grow silent on read- 
ing what James 
Payn has to say 
about the wonderful 





boys of the past. To 
read the record is 
enough to make an 
ordinary boy die of a 
broken heart. He begins with Handel, who 
when nine yearsold ‘‘composed achurch service 
for voices and instruments every week,” and at 
fifteen brought out three successful operas ; 
and Mozart, who also at nine had a reception 
in London “such as the curious give to novelty, 
the scientific to intelligence, and the great to 
what administers to stately pleasure;” at ten 
he “‘composed a mass for the dedication of the 
Church of the Orphans at Vienna, and acted 
as director in person.” These were certainly 
boys who made some noise in the world. Then 
there were the calculating boys—who, it is 
noteworthy, distinguished themselves as juv- 
eniles much more than as grown-ups— Zerah 
Colburn, who astonished the scientific world of 
London as a child “ by raising the number 8 
progressively up to the tenth power,” and 
whose mind wasa fertile soil for cube roots 
when his contemporaries were learning addi- 
tion. One gentleman, by way of a side dish 
during a feast of figures, asked him how many 
seconds there were in forty eight years, and 
before the question could be written down he 
answered it correctly. George Bidder made 
even this youth take a back seat, for at twelve 
years old, when taken to the Stock Exchange, 
he was asked this little question and answered 
it in one minute: ‘If the pendulum of a clock 
vibrates the distance of nine inches and three- 
quarters in a second, how many inches will it 
vibrate in the course of seven years, fourteen 
days, two hours, one minute, and fifty-six 
seconds?” Even with pencil and paper I know 
persons (who shall be nameless) that could not 
answer this in seven years. Then there was 
Chatterton, ‘‘the marvelous boy, who per- 
ished in his pride ;” and in quite another line 
of business Thomas Malkin, who died not “a 
dotard at seven,” but undeniably the greatest 
scholar of his age. He was an “all-round” 
genius. He knew more about Greek at four 
than some people (again I forbear to mention 
names) at fourteen. At five he made copies ot 
some of Raphael’s heads so admirably that 








connoisseurs prophesied he would be a great 
artist. His most remarkable feat, however, 
because it showed imaginative powers of a high 
order, was his description of a visionary coun- 
try called Allestone, of which he considered 
himself king. He wrote its history in a num- 
ber of tales and letters, and drew maps of it, 
giving names of his own invention to its 
mountains, rivers and seaports. He was pro- 
bably the most remarkable boy—though, in- 
deed, he was but a child—who ever lived. 
The most excellent boy from the financial point 
of view was, however, undoubtedly William 
King West Betty, better known as “the young 
Roscius,” who at fifteen years of age retired 
from the stage, having made something like 
£30,000 for his family. Here was ‘something 
like” a boy—though, in fact, he was not in the 
least like one—and happy should be the father 
who has his quiver full of such, 

These examples of extraordinary boyhoods 
are all more or less familiar tous, but there 
are many more quite as remarkable but whose 
dcings have been only incidentally recorded. 
They should be more attractive to us hecause 
they have been performed by cur sailor-boys, 
and have patriotism as well as courage to re- 
commend them. When the frigate La Tribune 
was wrecked off Halifax in 1798 eight men were 
seen clinging to the main and fore tops, but 
such was the violence of the storm that no one 
dared to attempt to save them. A hoy of thir- 
teen—the young hero, alas! is nameless—put off 
to them in a small skiff by himself, and actually 
brought two of them, for whom there was but 
just room in his little boat, to land in safety. 
His splendid courage shamed the men on shore 
and caused them to make such exertions as 
saved the rest. Admiral Drake, when a lad, 
showed even greater courage, because he had 
imagination to overcome, which probably this 
fisherboy lacked. At the beginning of his 
first engagement he was observed to shake 
and tremble very much, and being rallied 
upon it, observed with a presence of 
mind or at all events, of humor)in which even 
Nelson was lacking, ‘‘My fiesh trembles at 
the anticipation of the many and great dangers 
into which my resolute and undaunted head 
will lead me.” This was a middy after my 
own mind. When Hawke left his father for 
the first time for shipboard, the latter ex 
pressed a hope that he should live to see hima 
captain. ‘‘A captain!” exclaimed tke boy; 
“if [did not think I should come to be an ad- 
miral I would not goto sea at all.” At the 
battle of Camperdown one of these duodecimo 
heroes was carried down to the cockpit with a 
wound in his cheek; the surgeon turned to 
him from a sailor he was attending : ‘‘ Pray go 
on with that poor man’s dressing, sir; he has 
lost alimb, and I have only got a slapin the 
face.” These are some of the things that boys 
have done, and the race of youthful heroes is 
not extirct. It was only the other day thata 
lad of ten perished in the attempt to save a 
still smaller boy from drowning, and short as 
his life had been, he had previously rescued 
another young life from fire. While even still 
more recently we have had a sailor boy—all his 
ofticers lost by death—taking command of a 
mixed crew who little relished an apprentice 
for a skipper, and navigating a great ship 
across the Pacific. 








Irish Failroads. 





There is a branch line in the west of Ireland 
where, if anything was forgotten at a station, 
the train went back from the next to recover 
it. On this line a traveler, getting out to 
stretch his legs, asked of the guard: ** How 
long do you wait at this station?” ‘* We'll go 
on just whenever it suits you, sir,” was the ob- 
liging reply. He was the only passenger by the 
train. Frankfort Moore tellsin a arecent book 
of adelightful station-master who used to stroll 
round the carriages when the trains stopped 
with special enquiries after the health and com- 
fort of each passenger. The regulars he knew in- 
timately, and all their concerns, their ailments, 
etc., and everything was enquired after in de- 
tail. One day a hasty commercial gentleman. 
whose patience had given out, attempted a 
sarcastic rebuke, ‘*** Look here, station-master,’ 
he cried, ‘is there a break-down on the line?’ 
‘I don’t know, indeed, sir,’ was the bland re 
ply, ‘but I'll try and tind out for you.’ The 
station-master went off and did not return for 
five minutes. ‘I've telegraphed up the line, 
sir, he said, ‘and I am happy to inform you 
that no information regarding a break-down 
has reached any of the principal sta- 


tions. It has been raining at Ballynamuck, 
but I don’t think it will continue 
long. Can I do anything more for you, sir?’ 


*‘ No, thank you,’ said the commercial gentle- 
man meekly. ‘I can find out for you if the 
Holyhead steamer has had a good passage, if 
you don't mind waiting for a few minutes,’ 
suggested the official. ‘ What !,you are anxious 
to geton? Certainly, sir. I'll tell the guard. 
Good morning, sir.’ When the train was at 
last in motion, a very old man in a corner 
pulled out his watch and then turned to the 
commercial traveler. ‘Are you aware, sir,’ he 
said tartly, ‘that your confounded enquiries 
kept us back just seven minutes? You should 
have some consideration for your fellow-pas- 
sengers, let me tell you, sir. A murmur of 
assent went around the compartment.” 





Strange Tales 


** Did you ever hear of the strange tish found 
in New Zealand that lives upon frost ?” asked 
one traveler of another, at the Morton House 
recently. 

** No, of course not. But in Michigan every - 
thing relating to fish * goes,’ I am told, so go cn 
with your lying.’ 

‘* It comes out of the sea and eats the frost 
early in the morning. At times it becomes 
stranded, when it can be caught. It is impos 
sible to take it when in the water. It isa 
great delicacy and sells for $1 25 per pound,” 

** Now, old man, it ismy turn. Fancy willdo 
most anything. A colored gentleman in Ken- 
tucky went on a visit to another colored 
gentleman. Before going in to dinner he 
fastened his mule to a crib filled with popcorn. 
While the owner of the beast was absent the 
crib caught fire and burned down. The heat 
made the corn pop, and when the white, tlakey 
corn began falling around the mule he ima- 
gined it was snow and frozs to death,”— 
Michigan Artist, 
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Short Stories Retold. 





A student at a medical college was under 
The instructor asked him: ‘Of 
what cause, specifically, did the people die who 
lost their lives at the destruction of Hercul- 
aneum and Pompeii?” ‘I think they died of 


examination. 


an eruption, sir,” answered the student, 


* 


The October brew of home-made beer was 
the celebrated one in Bucks, and the farmer 
ihade it of sufficient strength by means of 
eight bushels of malt to the hogshead of fifty- 
four imperial gallons. Once, in an outlying 
village in Bucks, the rector on a certain Sun- 
day gave out as the text, ‘ First Hebrews, 9 
and 10.” Whereupon an old-fashioned farmer, 
renowned for his good tap, called out, ‘‘ Anda 


very pretty tipple, too. I brews eight! a 


Once a painter, notorious for plagiarism, 
executed an historical picture, in which every 
figure of importance was copied from some 
artist, so that very little remained to himself. 
It was shown to Michael Angelo by a friend, 
who begged his opinion of it. ‘ Excallently 
done,” said Angelo, ‘‘ only, at the Day of Judg- 
ment, when all bodies will resume their own 
limbs again, I do not know what will become of 
that historical painting—for there will be 
nothing left of it. 


In asmall village in Lancashire there is an 
old worthy known locally as “Old John.” 
This man, among other ailments incident to 
old age, suffers from a very severecough. One 
day the minister, while out for a walk, came 
across Old John leaning over the churchyard 
wall coughing violently. Coming up to 
him, the minister remarked, ‘*That’s a nasty 
Cough you have, John.” “Ay, sir, that it is,” 
answered John; * but,” he added, holding his 
head in the direction of the churchyard, 
‘*there’s mony and mony a poor soul o’er theer 
ud be glad o’ this.” 


King Milan of Servia once went to the hotel 
of a distinguished lady who was giving 4 
bazaar for the benefit of the poor children of 
Paris. As soon as the king appeared upon the 
scene, she advanced toward him with a 
splendid silver salver in her hand, on 
which was beautifully emblazoned the 
family arms. On it lay a pretty lit- 
tle bunch of violets. ‘*How much, madame?” 
asked the king. ‘‘ Twenty-four louis, sir,” 
was her soft response. Milan paid gher 
the sum she had asked, with a courteous 
bow, took the salver from her hands, placed 
the bouquet in his button-hole, and walked off 
with the tray under his arm. 


A recent book narrates that a party from the 
West of England was being shown over the 
British Museum. In one of the rooms the 
keeper pointed out a collection of antique 
vases which had been recently dug up at Her- 


culaneum. ‘Dug up, sir?” echoed one of the 
party. *‘ Yes, sir.” ‘“‘What, out of the 
ground?’ ‘' Undoubtedly.” ‘“‘ What, just as 


they now are?” ‘Perhaps some little pains 
have been taken in cleaning them, but in all 
other respects they were found just as you see 
them.” The wise man from Somersetshire 
turned to one of his companions, and, with an 
incredulous shake of the head, whispered : 
‘** He may say what he likes, but he shall never 


persuade me that they dug up ready-made pots | 


out of the ground!” 


* 

On one occasion some remarks of Incledon, 
the once famous singer, gave offence to a man, 
who resolved to have “satisfaction” for his 
wrongs. Accordingly he hunted up Incledon 
the next afternoon, finding him at dinner in a 
noted hotel. ‘‘Mr. Incledon,” said the visitor, 
entering the room in a towering passion, ** you 
have been making free with my name in a 
very improper manner, and I've come to de- 
mand satisfaction!” After some parleying, 
Incledon rose, and, striking a graceful attitude 
in the center of the room, began to sing Black- 
eyed Susan in his most deligntful style. When 
he had finished the song, he said coolly: 
‘* There, sir, that has given complete satisfac- 
tion to several thousand people, and if you 
want anything more, I've only to say you're 


the mcst unreasonable fellow I ever met!” 
* 


While Ralph Waldo Emerson was in Eng- 
land, in response toan urgent telegram from 
Carlyle to go without a moment’s delay to 
Chelsea, he took the first train, and at mid 
night stood at the door, which was opened by 
Carlyle himself, who received him with the 
heartiest welcome. Next morning, Sartor's 
mood was changed. He asked grufilly ‘‘ what 
had brought him over to the old country?” 
Surely not the“ lecture! ’"—‘* them ostdamnable 
occupation the devil had suggested in this 
march-of-intellect age. Were there not wind- 
bags enough in Lancashire, even after the 
Anti Corn Law League balloon had burst? 
When you cry, ‘Hear, O Israel!’ what are 
they to hear, and what have yourown people 
heard? Turning from two-legged prophets, I 
am ready to cudgel all the asses of Christen- 
dom, if by striking I could force outa divine 
message from them as Balaam did from his 


donkey !" 


From the reminiscences of Madame Carette, 
reader to the Empress Eugenie, we extract the 
following: ‘At a grand ball given at the 
Tuileries, in the year 1867, at the time of the 
great Paris Exhibition, acting on a sudden and 
wicked impulse, I walked up to Bismarck, who 
was standing in a corner, during the cotillion, 
watching the dancers, and offered hima bou 
quet of roses, which compalled him to dance a 
waltz with me. Herr Von Bismarck was at 
that time the cynosure of all eyes. He took 
the bouquet, and, accepting my invitation, 
danced with me in the best style. This little 
episode, so little in keeping with the Count 
Bismarck’s serious character, and the promi- 
ment part he was then beginning to play in the 
affairs of state, afforded unlimited amusement 
to the sovereigns who were present. On escort- 
ing me back to my seat, he drew a rose-bud 
from the button-hole of his coat and presented 
it to me with the words: ‘Piease, mad ame, keep 
this bud as a memento of the last waltz which 
I shall ever dance in my life and which I shall 


never forget !"” . 


Once, during the school-days of the new Pre 
sident of the French Republic, his professor in 
geography asked him: “ Perier, give us the ex- 
act position and indicate the latitude of the 
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Gambier group.” Casimir-Perier crossed his | under the arm. The fronts are much fuller 
arms tightly upon his chest, looking very per- | than the back, having two similar pleats and 
plexed. One of his neighbors whispered to him | a full gathered plastron, The slashing of waists 
& wrong answer, whereupon the professor | is confined to the front, like those described in 
gave him the exact position of this little group, | the summer. Silk waists with wool skirts will 
which belongs to the more important French | remain in favor and are of very rich fabrics— 
establishment of Tahiti, and, after a short | brqcades, moére, satin and velvet. A novelty 
pause, and witha little point of irony, said: | for waists is silk and wool moire, a similar 
‘*You ought to know that, Perier, because it | fabric to bengaliae, but very soft and prettily 
is thanks to your grandfather that France ac- | watered. The richest brocades for waists are 
quired the ascendency in these parts of the | also soft, some having a basket-woven ground, 
world ; it was through his efforts and entreaties | others armure of two colors and the brocade a 
that the dusky queen of these islands was | third color, asa blue and brown ground with 
induced to come to France; and the men of my | large green leaf design as glossy as satin, 
generation still remember the comical songs | yet sunk in the surface. Soft collars with 
which celebrated the event.” Perier blushed | belt to match are of satin ribbons, or 
considerably, out, holding his head still| of the new supple moire cut bias from 
higher, answered the professor with his quick | the piece. -Liberty sa'ia waists will be 
and peculiar diction, ‘‘I will most certainly | worn the color of the skirt or in contrast to it. 
go over this lesson again and try tobe more | Thus a mother and daughter just returned 
proficient at the next lecture; but, so far as | from Paris have waists of the simplest fashion 
the deeds of my grandfather go, they are so | of this pliable satin, the daughter wearing a 
numerous that I am not old enough yet to/| corn flower blue crepon skirt with a mauve 
know them all.” ; | satin waist, and also with a blue waist of satin. 
The mother has a black moire skirt with box- 
pleated waist of black Liberty satin, and a 
second waist for the same of silver-gray satin. 
GREAT many hours will be spent, | Jetted trimmings in straight galloons and nail- 
&@ great many tempers tried and | heads are on these satin waists. Combina- 
numerous headaches contracted | tions of two or three colors and as many ma- 
this month, when the alluring | terials are inthe new gowns. The first dresses 
displays in the shops tempt the | are of fleecy light-weight woollens, camel's- 
fair dames to invest tor the later | hair, basket.cloths, or ladies’ cloths, combined 
fall and winter season. What is| with satin, velvet, or the soft moire, and often 
new ? asks the eager visitor, tired of the last | with two of these fabrics. Black holds its 
year’s styles as any bird of its deserted nest. place in combinations, and there are so many 
black dresses and hats that already ‘a black 
There are several novelties to hand already ;| season” is predicted. Bluet is used in acces- 
without an intentional pun I might mention | sories of dresses and in trimming the black 
gloves, which show a decided improvement in | hats to be worn with them, as cabbage rosettes 
cut, The new glove has a peculiarly shaped | of bjuet tulle or malines and velvet loops of the 
thumb-piece which, instead of being set in its | game color on black velvet hats. Bronze green 
place, in a circular stitching, runs down into | and bluet are seen together, and need an addi- 
the button-hole space in a long gore. You | tion of black to harmonize them, just as the 
know how the circular stitching sometimes | creamy laces have served to blend otherwise 
marks a plump hand and how painful is its incongruous colors in summer gowns. 
thread of binding tightness on a plump and * 
tender-skinned thumb base. Well, the new London gowns made by tailors are of finely 
glove thumb cannot bother one so, for its paral- | twilled serge, or else wide diagonals—brown, 
lel edges run down to the opening of the glove | blueor black. Some of them have strapped 
and the possibility of a binding seam is lost | seams throughout, in skirt and coat alike. 
and the new gloves are so very pretty with | They are made with an English cut-away coat 
large pearl burtons exactly matching the kid; | of medium length opening on a vest of the 
gray, like the inside of an oyster shell, pink | same material, box-pleated as in Norfolk 
like the lip of a sea shell, lavender, mahogany | jackets, ending in a blunt point, or else belted 
and even green and blue are the tints of the | above the end. Seven narrow gores in the 
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gloves and the complexion of the flat mother- | wide skirt are defined by straps stitched down 
o'-pearl buttons. In men’s hand gear, the new | the seams precisely as they are on the seams of 
thumb has also been universally noted the/| the coat. There are also basque waists of these 
thing, and a very clever and handsome clasp, | plain woollens, some short, others much longer, 
warranted not to come off or come undone, | made with jacket fronts, and a full vest of soft 
has been invented for the comfort of the lords | silk and wool moire. Wide revers of wool are 
of creation. This clasp has an enameled but- | trimmed with narrow bias folds of the moire 
ton in black and gold onatan glove, and I re- | set in cross-rows, and stitched with the folded 
marked that the very newest agony in stitch- | edge uppermost. The tendency is towards 
ing isin red silk, with which the tan, brown/ making longer basques that come down well 
and mahogany kid gloves are sewn. In ladies’ | over the hips. 


gloves for evening come the long-loved suedes 
in fawn, gray, lavender and flesh tints. The Capes will be worn again, and must continue 


once so popular tans are no longer de rigeur, | in vogue while large sleeves are used. There 
The evening gloves should also have large flat | are many little collets and short capes for the 
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Hotel Johnson during the absence of the pro- | 
prietor, E, L. Johnson, who is at Atlantic City, 
received a despatch from the latter which read : 


cats at Atlantic City, so he consulted with a 
few of his assistants, and the only solution 
they could arrive at was that rats must have 
been discovered in the Atlantic City hostelry. di 
They unanimously decided, however, that it 





‘**To Shanghai with your cats. It’s cots, cots. 
cots!” 

To complete the story it is only fair to state 
that Mr. Johnson writes a notoriously bad 
hand, and those interested here say the oper- 
ator must have mistaken cots for cats.— 
Washington Post. 


The Cats Came. 
Mr. Will Johnson, who is in charge of the 








“** Ship forty cats at once.” 
Mr. Johnson was puzzled. He could not 
magine what his relatives could want with 





Acetocura 


Cures Colds, Sore Throat and Indi- 
stion. 
lex. Gilray, Toronto, says so. 
See pamphlet, 


Rev. 






pearl buttons co be quite comme il faut. 
immense importation of very delicate shades 
points to the expectation of a gay season. I 
see, by the way, that the new United States 
tariff admits suede gloves free of duty, so that 
they will no doubt be the glove of the future, 

* 


In the good make of suedes, the sizes 
are apt to run ai trifle small, for 
which allowance should be made in pur- 
chasing. However, in first-class shops, such 
as the Paris Kid Glove Store, gloves are beauti- 
fully tried on for purchasers by the attendants, 


and an exact fic is a matter of course. 
* 


The first autumn dresses brought over from 


An | demi-season, but those for the winter ex- 


















tend below the hips. They are of tan or bluet 
cloths trimmed with applications of cloth of 
the same color, or else black-stitched on 
in intricate designs as borders or in rib- 
bon patterns over the whole cape. Others are 
of richer fabrics— moire of the new kind or in 
nacre designs, and, above all things, of velvet 
or of black velvet plush. Forgeneral wear the 
golf cape of cloth with Scotch plaid lining will 
be chosen. Long coats, almost to the knee, 
are imported in smooth cloths of bluet shades, 
tan, brown, green and black. They are 
trimmed with black fur, passementerie, and 
with jet embroidery. Still longer coats, 
reaching to the floor, are of the new bluet 


delay. 


in town which deal in pet animals, but al 


expensive. 

into requisition, and before nightfall t 
There were no more in sight, though, so it 
decided to ship the first instalment that n 


and make a further consignment next day 


City which announced : 


was theirs not to reason why ; theirs but to get 
cats and ship them to Atlantic City without 


Arush was made for all the establishments 


cats on hand were of the Maltese or Angora 
variety, and it was decided that they were too 


Asa final result the genus boy was called 


telegram was sent to Mr. Johnson at Atlantic 


Acetocura 


Cures La hig and Poeumonia, 
Rev. A, Hill, Toronto, says so. 


I the See pamphlet. 


Acetocura 


Cures Corns. 
Rev. P. C. Hedley. Boston, says so. 


here See pamphlet. 


were eighteen feline prisoners at the Johnson. 


wee Acetocura 
. a Cures Headaches and Toothache. 
Mr, A. Cowan, Toronto, says so. 

See pamphlet. 
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Paris and London have fuller skirts and even | cloths, They have huge sleeves, fulled into 
larger sleeves than those now worn. The / flaring cuffsof Persian lamb fur, and are belted 
skirts are gored rather closely about the hips, | with embroidered bands edged with fur. A 
but are very fullin the back and wide at the | collet cut in points is similarly trimmed, and 
foot. They are lined and interlined, but fortu- there is a flaring collar of ‘the fur. Empire 
nately are of light-weight woollens, and are | coats of black nacre moire are made to hang 
very little trimmed. A bias satin fold an inch | jooge in ful) pleats from bust to knee. They 
wide headed with a narrow band of jet is; have a yoke and collet, with also sleeves of 
around the foot of very handsome cloth gowns. | pjack velvet, jetted and heavily furred. 

Ochers have merely a fold of the wool, camel's. ; La Monk. 
hair, or basket-cloth below the edge, bet ween | 

the outside and lining, and held there by three 
or four rows of stitching, which give a neat | aoa 
finish. Three back gores, pointed atthe top ‘“*Do you give gas here?” asked a wild-look- 
and spreading out in fan pleats to the foot, are | ing man who rushed into a dentist’s office on 
on many skirts, some of them completed by | Clark street the other morning. 

the little projecting basque introduced in the ** We do,” replied the dentist, 

spring with silk gowns, Bias puffed sleeves ** Does it put a fellow to sleep?” 













t 


t 
t 








f 
8 
I 


Seeking a Painless Separation. 








are enormously wide at the top, and **It does.” 

are caught up or draped by choux or **Sound asleep, so you can’t wake him up?” 
bows. They taper to the wrist, but are * Yes.” 

often left rather large below the elbow “You could break his jaw or gouge out his 


eye and he wouldn’t feel it?” 

* He would know nothing of it?” 

** How long does it make him stay asleep?” 

‘The physical insensibility produced by in- 
haling the gas lasts a minute or a little less,” 

“TI guess that’s long enough, Got it all 
ready for a fellow to take?” 

“Yee. Take aseat in this chairand show 
me your tooth.” 

“Tooth nothing!” said the excited caller, 


and wrinkled around the arm, which adds to 
the effect of great size. Round waists reap- | 
pear in many ways—box-pleated, slashed, with | 
a yoke, or with a guimpe of contrasting mate- 
rial, the lower part carried up above the bust 
in vandyke points and edged with jet galloon. 
Pleated waists have two box pleats down the | 
back, starting from the shoulders, where they 
are two inches and a half wide, and tapering 
aninch narrower at the waist-line. They are | 
folded in one piece, with the middle space be- | beginning rapidly to remove his coat and vest. 
tween plain. A side form begins under the | ‘I want you to pull a porous plaster off my 
pleats, so that the only seams shown are those | back.”— Chicago Tribune. 
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Millions of women throughout the 
world can vouch for this, ag it 
is they who have proved its 

It brings them less 

labor, greater comfort. 


value. 





his assistants at this end of the line returned 
well satisfied that they had acquitted them- 
selves with great credit in a sudden emerg- 
ency. 


morning another despatch arrived which in- 
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matiem, Dyepep da, and allied troubles I recommend 


has already been supriiet with 


rants aod Chemists. 


Acetocura 


Cures Spinal Complaints. 
Mr. W. Calder, Toronto, says so. 


See pamphlet. 
Acetocura 


Cures Asthma, Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Rheumatism, Skin and Nervous 
Diseases. Thousands all over the 
world say so. 


Isn't it time you were cured. 


COUTTS & SONS 


Chief Offices—London and Manchester, Eng., 
Glasgow, Scotland. 


CANADIAN HOUSE—COUTTS & SONS, 
72 Victoria Street, Toronto. 


**Shipped eighteen cats ; more to-morrow.” 
Mr. Johnson has a reputation for wanting 
hings in a hurry when he does want them, so 


They have nothing to say about the sequel to 
he story, but the truth has to be told, and 
his is just what happened. Early the next 





used everyoie concerned with a desire to 
neak away somewhere and begin life anew. 
t read : 


Only a Ste 
from Weak Lungs to Con- 
sumption. from Depleted 
Blood to Anzmia, from Dis~ 
eased Blood to Scrofula,from 
Loss of Flesh to Illness, 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
prevents this step from being 
taken and restores Health. 
Physicians, the world over, en= 
dorse it. 


Don't be deceived by Substitutes! 


Boott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists, 50c. 4 $L. 
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Hats niiee off, kicked into space ae the heels of 
the emulators of Mile. Lolotte, the place fills 
fuller and fuller, the noises grow noisier and 
more noisome. Girls—English, American, 
Scotch, Irish, Dutch, German, Swedes, French— 
barter and sell themselves. And some of them 
are young and pretty, and others old and vile. 

Of the dancers, Sauterelle, Macarona, La 
Goulue, Torpille, Pomponette, Folichonette, 
Gigolette, Serpolette, Cigale, Clair-de-Lune, 
Arc-en-Ciel, Etoile Filante, get salaries of from 
fifty to eighty francs a night. Most of them 
wear a pallor born of late hours ard gaslight 
amusements, Their eyes are devoid of sponta- 
neous fire, bistre-circled, with a strange flame 
in them of fantastic and artificial passion; 
their lips are a thin line of bought carmine. 
Their hair is either coiffe elaborately, in 
strange contrast to their quiet dress, usually of 
a dull cashmere, or is thin and disheveled. As 
they lift their skirts we gaze at a whirl of 
skirts and limbs black-silk-stockinged and feet 
immaculately slippered. 

There is a mass of inexhaustibly voluminous 
white batiste, rows and rows of exquisite lace 
insertion, miles of little rufflings, lace, and 
embroidery bordered, and behind it—a 
woman ! 

But the dance begins. She steps backward 
a little, her hands on her hips, her chin 
loftily tossed, the gleam of her eyes audacious, 
vile, insinuating, voluptuous in their sugges- 
tiveness, shining through the slit left between 
the eyelash and the cheek. 

Mockhingly she gazes for a moment or two at 
the circle of spectators; then, with a quick 
movement, she lifts her dress-skirt, tucks it 
sideways into her belt, and stands revealed a 
mass of lingerie. 

The crowd surges nearer, the band crashes 
louder ; suddenly, with an ease as apparently 
unstudied and unthought of as a swallow’s 
flight, her toe touches ber forehead again and 
again, and yet again, there are roars of ap- 
plause, and the crowd presses closer. A 
fin de siecle Bacchante, her translation of life 
the cancan. 

She grows breathless, dances faster and 
faster, kicks higher and higher, sits, stands, 
whirls, stoops, hops, reaches her head back- 
ward until it touches the floor. Through the 
whirl of laces we see her face; the eyes are 
open, the lips, too, and parched, her breath 
comes in quick, short gasps, and every now 
and then she lets forth a shout, unlike a voice, 
more like the indescribable, hoarse shriek of a 
seal, 

The flush of her face grows pallid under her 
rouge. The insinuating smile grows fixed, the 
eyes glassy; still the body, as though galvan- 
ized, kicks, and reels, and turns, and whirls 
tilla new dancer springs into the arena, and 
the former retires to catch her breath. 

The night creeps on, the small hours, shame- 
faced, look in at the din and the uproar, dawn 
grays the sky, the boulevard outside runs riot 
with dranken men and women reeling along in 
each other’sembrace ; high upin the summersky 
turns the mill-wheel, its red-eyed spikes dulling 
against the dawn which creeps on apace. 

Then, as the badly abused stillness of the 
night wakens into new day, not until then do 
the sounds of revelry cease. Wagons with 
fresh vegetables roll by, the lights go out, the 
mill stops revolving, and another ball night 
at the Moulin Rouge is over. 
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Her Little Scheme 


-The Moulin Rouge. 


A Vivid Sketch of a Famous Place in Paris. 

The Red Mill (writes Stanley Clark in To. Day) 
stands at the,top of a narrow, hilly street, in a 
broad boulevard in the heart of one of the poor 
quarters of Paris. Above it tower the heights 
of Montmartre, and the wheel of fire of this 
mill only starts a-whirling at night, and then, 
with all its sails dottea with lurid spurts of 
color, it winds and grinds noiseleesly. 

The quarter is the Batignolles, where hatless, 
frowzy-headed women gossip and run to and 
fro; where the unbought, unsought vegetables 
and fruit rot in the summer sun; where chest- 
nuts pop and steam in winter; where the 
streets are littered with loose paper ends and 
orange and banana peels, 

A long, low building, painted red, with a 
tower pierced by three little windows, with 
terra cotta figures leaning forth, grotesque 
enough for Dutch tile draughtsmanship in 

‘their exaggerated outlines, the tower sur- 
mounted by the mill-wheel coquettishly placed 
offone side like a rosette on a woman's bonnet. 

In the day-time it is possessed of no signifi- 
cance whatever, except as the cap-sheaf of 
shabby, meretricious architecture in a shabby 
neighborhood, but at night if is the center of 
‘all Batignoiles and of much of Paris. 

It is called a theater, aconcert-hall], anything 
you like, but is really a slave-market wherein 
women are bought and men sold, 

Under the tawdry gas-light awning is a little 
ticket-oflice. 

‘‘Two francs entrance,” they tell you. 
‘Seats? Seat yourself anywhere you like”— 
this with a magnificent wave of the hand. So 
you make your way up a little incline into a 
vast ball-room lined with hardwood, mahogany 
color, stickily varnished, 

As you enter a row of loges above you to the 
left, on the right, raised afew steps from the 
floor, the little stage and a miniature audi- 
torium, wherein are tables and chairs, no 
aisles. 

From the theater the building swells out into 
an immense ballroom as big as a skating-rink ; 
up in a gallery above, a band-stand. ‘The 
ball comes later,” they tell us, so we stroll back 
to the theater, reached by climbing the little 
flight of steps, and seat ourselves. 

‘* What will monsieur have?” 

** Nothing.” 

** But one is obliged to—— 

‘Two bocks then.” 

The place fills up. You are surrounded by 
French tradesmen, shopkeepers and _ their 
sweethearts ; the horsey specimen, with his 
spy-glass still on his back—he takes care to tell 
you he has come from Auteuil, and is down on 
his luck; quiet butchers and theif wives in 
their Sunday clothes, eagerly straining their 
necks to see the dancers and the singers, who 
follow each other in quick succession on the 
mimic stage. 

Two Englishmen stroll by in deer-staikers, 
their fresh skins in violent contrast to the 
greasy, or the waxy, or the suffused ones about 
them. There are shop-girls and factory-jades, 
and the professional beauty « la Batignolles, 
done up on a cheap scale. There are the 
painted and the weary of life, the betrayed and 
the naturally vicious, the downtrodden and 
the picked: up. 

There are the reckless, too, more of them 
than any other; they have dashed a suspicion 
of powder on their noses, they have drawn a 
rim of burnt-match black under their dull eyes 
to bring out the belladonna brilliancy, a fair 
accompaniment to their forced smile; they 
have tightened themselves in at the waist to 
bring more into evidence the lines of the hips 
and bust, and then have started forth for con- 
quest. 

Upon the stage women in ball-dress, pretty, 
unfunny, with cracked voices, sing languish- 
ing ditties, accompanied by suggestive ges- 
tures or dashy songs out of tune. 

They wink promiscuously at their audiences, 
they snap their fingers audaciously at the mem- 
bers of the orchestra, they execute pirouettes, 
theic skirts lifted boldly, their stockings dis 
played ageinst a fluff of lacy tissue. 

‘** Lolotte,” from the little theater around the 
corner, comes on and dances her pas seul. Her 
toes are brought vogether, then her heels, then 
ina lightning-flash she stretches wide apart, 
and, with a kick which takes into its circum- 
ference a space as big as a mill. wheel, we have 
mademoiselle seated before us, breathless, 
laughing, her body upright, her limbs measur- 
ing several yards from tce to toe. 

From time to timea <ebutante puts in her 
bid for favor, and sometimes she is really 
young and fair. The management knows its 
world and offers youth and beauty, and some- 
times talent. 

So, her long lashes drooping over her cheeks 
in simulated modesty, her cheek dimpling and 
flushing—for the young blood has not yet 
zrown stale, and the curves have still to be 
lined into wrinkles—this new translation of 
maidenhood faces the footlights with a smile. 
Her thin, musical voice sings a song; she 
gambols awkwardly like a young animal at 
play. 

Finally, impatient at too slowly making her 
headway, she lets go and kicks herself into 
universal notoriety. In a few weeks the 
Boulevards teem with her name, and Nini 
Patte-en-l'Air’s little slippered feet play sad 
havoc with the hearts of her admirers. 

But the bell rings, the little curtain goes 
down and a rush is made forthe ball-room. As 
quick asa flash circles are formed, the room 
has filled up and there is barely elbow space. 
The military band commences a waltz, men 
and womep, women alone, and women 
together, start in dancing, and the fun grows 
fast and fnrious. In a little loge above, a party 
of we!l dressed foreigners look down curiously 
On the scene. From the garden at the left 
strollin every kind of Paris’s fast and dissi- 
pated civilizatio:. Here isa world where no 
introductions are necessary. 

Chatting, laughing, nudging, squeezing, 
kissing, kicking, dancing, they grow more and 
more reckless and flerce and more diabolically 
debauched. Gendarmes stroll about and smile 
indulgenily, only laying their hands now and 
then good-naturedly on the shoulders of those 
who grow too nolsy or too conspicuously de- 
Praved, and all the while, in the middle of the 
room, goes on the mad dancing, the screams of 
encouragement, and the whirl of skirts—a 
whirl of debauched womanhood. 


































One young woman has lost what promised to 
be steady company tor the summer by her mis- 
placed confidence in a scheme she read about 
in the newspapers. Sometime ago she came 
across a piece which purported to give the 
romance of a wedding-cake superstition. It 
appeared that a certain young lady gave a 
certain young man a piece of wedding-cake, 
together with seven neatly folded slips of 
paper. She told him to place the wedding- 
cake and the slips under his pillow, »nd when 
he awoke in the morning to take out one of 
the slips and read what it contained. She fur- 
ther informed him that each of six of the slips 
would bear the name of some young lady, but 
that the seventh would be blank. 

If the slip he opened on the seventh day 
contained a girl’s name, it would be tnat of his 
future wife; but if it was the blank, he was 
doomed to bachelorhood. The young man took 
the cake and the slips and followed the charm- 
ing directions perfectly. Next morning when 
he opened a slip he found it contained the 
name of the very girl who had given him the 
instructions. He was pretty badly disap. 
pointed. She was the only girl of his acquaint- 
ance that he had ever even thought of in con- 
nection with matrimony, and he had frequently 
kicked himself for his want of courage in let- 
ting her know it. 

So he concluded that the other slips wouldn't 
interest him enough tosleepon them for six 
nights, and proceeded to open them all and 
read their names hefore throwing them away. 
Evening seemed ten years off when he found 
that the girl of his choice had written her own 
name on every one of them, thus conveying a 
hint broad enough to get any amount of en- 
gagement rings on. Evening did come, how- 
ever, and everything was settled in the most 
approved manner. That was the story the 
other girl read, and she made up her mind to 
try the same system upon the young man she 
most admired, but who displayed a singular 
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MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES 


Our stock is large and carefully 
selected from the best factories 
and is unsurpassed for design 
or finish. We invite you to visit 
our showrooms and satisfy your- 
self that we have the newest 
and best assortment in the city. 


FRED ARMSTRONG 
277 beh St. West 


tadteposition to einsisttol ‘her upon a moment- 
ous subject. 

One of her friends was married recently, and 
she carried a large hunk of the wedding-cake 
in triumph and hope. The next time theallur- 
ing young man came to see her she entertained 
him sweetly, and, as he was going, she brought 
out her wedding-cake and the slips containing 
her autograph. She gave the swain his in- 
structions about dreaming, and opening the 
slips, and all the rest of it, and her consterna- 
tion may be imagined when he remarked plea- 
santly : 

‘*Oh, yes! I read the story myself. 
good scheme, wasn’t it?” 

And she hasn't seen him since.— Ex. 
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He Tipped Over a Mountain. 


**Capt. Taylor of Wyoming, eh?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

“Is it the Capt. Taylor who ran for the 
Legislature three or four years ago?” 

‘*The same man.” 

“And got defeated because he tipped over a 
mountain out there somewhere?” 

“TI didn't exactly do that, but I was beaten 
just the same.” 

‘*Captain, there was a story of some sort 
about you and a mountain. Give me enough 
to make a page.” 

“It won't be as long as that, but I'll tell you 
all about it,” laughed the captain as he settled 
down on the cushion of a smoker on the Michi- 
gan Central road the other day. 

Having lighted a fresh cigar and thought- 
fully stroked his nose for a moment, he con- 
tinued : 

** You don’t know where Tom's Mountain is, 
of course, and so I will tell you that itis due 
south of the town of Rawlins, on the Union 
Pacific road, and only about twenty miles 
away. Used to be lots of game up there, for 
it’s a pretty fair chunk of a mountain and well 
covered with timber. Five years ago a party 
of us went up there on a hunt and it was then 
the incident happened you have probably heard 
of. We had a camp about a mile from the 
south end of the mountain. Between the 
camp and the end I one day came upon a great 
crack or fissure. It was a mile long, from a 
foot to three feet wide, and from ten to one 
hundred feet deep. It was asif the south end 
of the mountain had sagged down and was 
trying to pull away from the other portion.” 

**T’ve got your fissure, Captain.” 

“Allright. About the middle of the moun- 
tain, where the fissure was widest, it was filled 
with ice to within five feet of the surface. I 
dropped down on the ice and found it as hard 
as iron and as cold asa miser’s heart. It may 
have been there for a thousand years, for all I 
know.” 

**Remains of the glacial epoch,” observed the 
man with the notebook. 

**Now then, why I should go and make a fool 
of myself about that fissure is beyond my rea. 
soning, but I went intoit with my eyes wide 
open. I suddenly felt tender toward that ice 
which hadn't been thawed for so many centu- 
ries, and determined to give it a change of 
feelings. There were heaps of dry wood about 
and I spent an hour tumbling stuff into that 


fissure. Leaves, brush, limbs, roots and logs— 
everything went. When the fire got under 
headway there was a great frying and 


sizzling down in the cold recesses. I got tired 
of the fun after a while and went back to 
camp. That night about midnight Tom's 
Mountain shook herself three or four times, as 
if she had achill. Next morning we went out 
to the fissure to find ourselves looking downa 
precipice. The whole end of the mountain had 
taken a slide.” 

** Your bon fire did the biz, eh?” 

** Well, that’s where I differed with the infer- 
nal opposition, Tney said it melted the ice and 
brought about the avalanche, and that only a 
fool would have started the fire. I got four 
geologists to swear that it made no difference, 
but when election day came I wasn’t half 
elected. The papers said that a man who'd fool 
witha mountain a million years old wouldn't 
hesitate to sell his in fluence to any corporation 
which wanted to dam ariver discovered only 
one hundred years ago.” 

** Did the avalanche do any great harm?” 

“Oh, no. It was the principle of the thing 
they looked at. A hundred million wagon- 
loads of earth and rock filled upa valley six 
miles long by three wide, and the bed of Str. 
Vraim’s River was carried seven miles south 
and given sixteen new crooks, but no damage 
was done,”— Detroit Free Press. 





Strawber—I had quite a compliment last 
night. Miss Singleton said when she first 
looked at me she thought I was only nineteen, 
but when I talked I seemed like an old man, 

Singerly—You must have told her some of 
your jokes,—Life. 
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Pillow Slips, 2c. each ; 


Spreads, toc. each ; 
NotTicE—Not less than 
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Table Napkins, tc. each ; 


STEAM LAUNDRY 


York Street, near King 
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Caught in the Act. 





One afternoon last week when a perfect gale 
of wind was raging, a Brooklyn gentleman, in 
feeble health, was struggling to reach his 
home, aided by his wife. 

Just as they reached the corner of a street a 
huge tin chimney-pot was torn from the roof of 
a house by the power of the wind, and dashed 
to the ground just in front of the feeble gentle- 
man and his wife. 

**Good heavens !" cried the gentleman, *‘that 
was a narrow escape for us.” 

“Tf it had struck us it would have killed us,” 
she replied. 

The two stopped for a moment to examine 
the [chimney-pot—more dangerous in a high 
wind than a bombshell; but just as they were 
scrutinizing it a window near by was opened, 
a female head was thrust out, and in a sbrill 
tone she shouted, ‘* You needn’t think you’re 
going to carry that off, cause it b’longs to my 
house !"— NV. Y. Mercury. 





-_ 


A Pointed Analogy. 


A young man of this city has attracted some 
attention among his acquaintances by his 
frugal habits—to describe them by a gentler 
word than is employed by his less considerate 
critics. 
vince him that his view of life was mistaken. 

‘You are wasting your time and energy in 
the pursuit of a mere shadow. You ought to 


enjoy life.” 
‘*But Ido enjoy life,” insisted the thrifty 
youth, 


‘*Not as youcould. You are wasting golden 
moments on the apprehensions of the future. 
This talk about putting something by for a 
rainy day is all nonsense.” 

**Don’t you believe it,” was the earnest re- 
joinder. ‘‘That’s what Noah’s neighbors used 
to say when he was building the ark.”— 
Washington Star. 





A Frantic Appeal. 


“When will I get my divorce?” asked Hos- 
tetter McGinnis of a prominent New York 
lawyer. 

**The district court will not convene for sev- 
eral months, so it may be three months before 
you get your divorce from your better half.” 

‘Three months! By that time I may have 
had reconciliation with Sarah. For heaven's 
sake hurry up things and save me from the 
fate worse than death.” 


—e 


Extraordinary Puff. 





Hendricx’s Universal Pomatum is a sure 
protection against robbers and burglars! A 
thief lately entered the house of Meyer Hirsch, 





** The eweet atmosphere was tinged with the 
perfumy breath which surrounded her " 


Mrs. Oliph 

What an odd expression! The lady re 
ferred to must have been using some of those 
perfumes of exquisite fragrance manufactured 
by Piesse & Lubin of London, Eng hese 
perfumes, OPOPONAX, LOXCTIS and FRANGI 
PANNIE are the most fashionable of the day. | 
Your druggist has them or will procure them 
for you. 


Perfames of every flower that breathes a fragrance. 
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One of his friends undertook to con- | 





the millionaire, where he succeeded in break- 
ing open the safe ; however, he left all the gold 
and other valuables untouched, and took away 
only one box of this pomatum, which is more 
valuable than all the treasures of the world. 
And yet we offer it at the miserably low price 
of sixpence a pot. —Abendzeitung. 


The Professor Stumped. 


Little Dot—Some folks don’t know so ,much 
as they think they do, do they? 

Uncle George— Why so? 

Little Dot— Professor Linguist, who speaks 
sixteen languages, was here last evening, and 
he had to get me to tell him what the baby was 
saying.—Good News. 











**You must beware of tautology,” said the 
editor to his new assistant. 

‘*Is there a tautological expression in the 
article I just banded you, sir?” 

* Yes, there is. You speak of a poor poet.” 
Pittsburg Chronicle. 
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CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles ine’ 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness. Distress after 


eating, Pain in the Side, &c While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver PILie 


are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver ~_ regulate the bowels 


Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 


who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 


But after all sick head 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 


while others do not 

Carter's Lirrie Liver Picts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
ylease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents: 
| wom for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 

CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small Pl, Small Dose, Small Price 


HOWARTH’ S CARMINATIVE 


Thie medicine ie superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Ir fants, occasio 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound, 
healthful sleep and rest, also quiet nights to mothers and 
| nurses. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
| for the last forty years. Teetimoniale on application. 


j Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Boitles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and addrese of 


Ss. HOWARTH, DRvuGGIsS? 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ALBX. M. WESTWOOD 
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Choicest Cut Flowers 
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Cut Roses, Ete. 
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, NATURE'S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 
BY ALL CHEMISTS. 


‘Dry KindlingWood 
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|HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
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Music. 


COKRESPONDENT writes me en- 
quiring as to the ‘necessary 
qualifications” of a ‘‘ professor” 
of music in this country. This 
query is well calculated to pro- 

duce asmile, particularly when the humbug 
and flummery connected with this much abused 
title are remembered. For the benefit of my 
correspondent as well as for others whose 
education in this respect appears somewhat 
faulty, it might be stated that as the term 
‘‘ professor” is generally applied in this country 
the “‘ necessary qualifications” for the coveted 
distinction need not consist of more than the 
ability to play the bones or twang a jew’s-harp. 
The title is so meaningless and associated with 
so much sham and superficiality that the 
better class of musicians experience a sensa- 
tion akin to nausea when some well-meaning 
soul, feeling that plain everyday “ Mr.” might 
not adequately express his respect and admira- 
tion, couples a musician’s name with the as- 
sumed title of the numerous army of boot- 
blacks, kalsominers, chiropodists and fakirs 
generally who are, of course, all ** professors.” 
As usually applied to musicians in this country 
the title has no significance whatever ex- 
cepting to brand its user as a charlatan. 
Many competent musicians, through no fault 
of their own, are frequently addressed by the 
obnoxious title, but no self-respecting member 
of the profession encourages its use or assumes 
the empty distinction. Excepting in connec- 
tion with our leading universities, where mu- 
sicians of eminence are regularly appointed to 
professorships as in other departments, the 
title has no value in America. One of the 
most recent appointments of this character 
was that of Mr. Horatio W. Parker, 
the eminent Boston musician (who 
is being spoken of aa the most pro- 
mising young composer in America), 
to the position of professor at Yale. 
A similar position is held by Pro- 
fessor J. K, Paine at Harvard. 
* 

In Germany the title of ‘ profes- 
sor” is seldom bestowed upon mu- 
sicians, and then only after many 
years of successful practical service 
in the cause of the art. In 1686, as 
an instance, Dr. Carl Reinecke of 
Leipsic was presented with the de- 
gree of professor by the King of 
Saxony in recognition of his valua- 
ble services in the cause of music 
in Saxony. But a short time ago 
Herr Martin Krause, the eminent 
Leipsic piano pedagogue, was like- 
wise honored. Dr. Jadassohn, the 
celebrated theorist, has also been a 
“professor” but a comparatively 
short time. It might be observed 
that the title of ‘‘ doctor,” which so 
many German musicians possess, 
has in many instances been won 
through examination at some uni- 
versity and generally signifies Doc- 
tor of Philosophy. The degree is 
also frequently granted /onvris 
causa to men of pronounced ability, 
but in no instance does it signify 
Doctor of Music. It not inofre- 
quently happens that American students from 
some backwoods locality upon applying for in- 
struction to their chosen teachers abroad, pre- 
sent their cards with some such inscription as 
Prof. Peter Jones, S'abtown, Arizona, the illus- 
trious master into whose hands they, for the time 
being, entrust their musical destinies being 
perhaps plain Herr Hans Schmidt. The title, 
therefore, as applied, or rather misapplied, 
here has no significance whatever, and it i3 an 





all, and was competed for by eighty-five so- 
pranos, and has been won by Miss May Taylor. 
She isthe fortunate possessor of a pure 80- 
prano voice of extended compass and excellent 
timbre, has studied faithfully for three years, 
and her future promises to be a very brilliant 
one. Although but seventeen years of age, she 
has already won an enviable position as a 
church and concert singer, andis one of the 
most promising pupils that her teacher, Miss 
Norma Reynolds, has brought out. In 1892-3 
she won the vocal scholarship given by 
Miss Reynolds for soprano, and also that 
of the following year. At the annual 
concert, given by the pupils of Miss Reynolds, 
in the Pavilion Music Hall on May 15, 1894, 
Miss Taylor scored a great success by her 
charming singing of Brenberg's difficult song, 
Nymphs et Sylvans, which is now being made 
so well known by Madame Melba, and all 
those present at the pupils’ recital given in St. 
George’s Hallon June 8, 1893, will remember 
the veritable furore created by her singing of 
Pattison’s Waltz,and in conjunction with Miss 
Flower Rossini’s delightful Barcarolle. Dur- 
ing the visit of Her Excellency the Countess of 
Aberdeen last February, Miss Taylor had the 
honor of singing before her and was warmly 
congratulated by Lidy Aberdeen on her artistic 
singing. We have before us a number of 
excellent ‘press notices referring in kindly 
terms tothe many successes of this talented 
young girl. Miss Taylor has been one of the 
soloists at the Metropolitan Methodist church 
under Mr. F. H. Torrington, who has taken a 
warm interest in her welfare in the past year. 
In conclusion we would say that Miss Taylor 
has received her entire vocal training at the 
Toronto College of Music, under the able 
instruction of the well known professor of 


MISS MAY TAYLOR. 


singing, Miss Norma Reynolds, who is very 
proud of her gifted pupil and pleased with the 
diligent attention given by her to her studies, 
We shall expect to hear good things of Miss 
Taylor in the future. 


The competitions open to soprano and tenor 
voices for Mrs. Alexander Cameron's cash 
prize of $100 and one year's scholarship under 
Signor Tesseman, the new teacher of singing 


error to suppose that any genuine musician = the ——— > —o “ _ decided aa 
feels complimented by the application of a avor respectively o iss May Taylor of To- 
ronto and Mr. J. M. Sherlock of Kingston. 


* distinction” which places him ona level with : : 
the average humbug and fakir. The young | The competition is = have been very keen. 


student who may be aspiring to the title in 
question should remember that such eminent ' 
men as Thomas, Nikisch, Seidl, Henschel, | 


Levi, Mott], Damrosch and others have not yet : 
earned their professor's spurs and are quite | work in the Prairie City during the past few 
content to remain known to the world by the years has elevated the standard of orchestral 
quality of their work and the plain but digni | performances, at least, toa plane not surpassed 
fled title of ‘* Mr.” elsewhere in Canada. The project appears to 

be well backed financially. An eflicient staff 
has been selected, including in the vocal de- 
partment Miss Edith Miller, formerly of To- 
ronto, who for several years has been one of 


our most popular concert singers. 





A new Conservatory of Music has been or- 
ganized in Winnipeg under the capable 
musical direction of Mr. Paul Henneberg, whose 


The eminent pianist Friedheim, who is well 


known as one of the greatest living exponents 
of Liszt’s works, will b2 heard in Toronto this 





season during November in a pianoforte re- 
cital under the auspices of Mr. W. O. Forsyth, 
to whose enterprise Friedheim’s first appear- 
ance in Toronto was due. This announcement 
should be remembered by all students of the 
pianoforte, who will doubtless !ook forward to 
the approaching visit of this great virtuoso 
with much interest, 


Miss Norma Reynolds, who has returned to 
the city from the East, where she has been 


spending her vacation, resumed her classes 


this week. Miss Reynolds’ well earned 
succes3 as a vocal teacher has been fre- 
quently commented on in this column. 


Many of her pupils are oc:upying prominent 
p?sitions in different church choirs, and by 
their work are reflecting credit upon their in- 
structress. The winner of Miss Keynolds’ gold 
medal at the June examinations at the College 
of Music was Miss May Fiower. Miss Elda 
Idle won the soprano scholarship at the same 
examinations, and Miss Gertie Black the con- 
tralto scholarship. Miss Reynolds is this year 
also offering a scholarship (»ne year’s free 
tuition) for the best boy soprano, the competi- 
tion to take place on Septem er 22; applica- 
tions to be in by the 19th. 
* 

Mr. S_ T. Church, treasurer of the recent 
Massey Hall Festival and the indefatigable 
secretary and organizer of the Toronto Orches- 
tral School, has been obliged to withdraw 
from active work in musical matters owing to 
press of engagements in connection with the 
Auto-Voce School for Stammering, of which 
he is principal. 


* 

Miss May Taylor, whose portrait we present 
on this page, daughter of Mr. Joseph Taylor, 
is a young lady of whom Torontonians may be 
justly proud. Most of our readers have heard 
of the cash prize of $100 given by Mrs. Alex 
ander Cameron for the best soprano voice as 
an encouragement to vocal students, to which 
the Toronto College of Music added a scholar- 
ship under Signor Tesseman, It was open to 
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Mr. Thomas J. Scott, the successful Scottish 
vocalist, is open for engagements for the com- 
ing season. A numberof dates have already 
been booked, among them an engagement to 
sing at Montreal on Hallowe'en for the Cale- 
donian Society. Mr. Scott’s press notices 
speak very favorably of his work, the Glasgow 
Herald pronouncing him one of the leading 
Scotch vocalists of that country. 

. 

Euger D’Albert, the great pianist and com- 
poser, has in a recent letter expressed an 
opinion of interest to piano students, to the 
effect that Prof. Martin Krause of Leipsic is 
the greatest living piano pedagogue. 


A normal class for instruction in the mys- 
teries of the Virgil Clavier has been formed at 
the Conservatory of Music under the direction 
of Miss Hemmings of New York. 

a 

Mr. James Tees, choirmaster of Grace Metho- 
dist church, Winnipeg, spent several days in 
the city during the past week. While here 
Mr. Tees visited a number of our churches at 
the Friday evening choir rehearsals and at- 
tended portions of several services on Sunday. 
Tne choir of Grace church, Winnipeg, has 
acquired a reputation which has extended be- 
yond the borders of Manitoba. Mr. Tees is an 
enthusiastic amateur, who, like Mr. Joseph 
Gould in Montreal, has identified himself with 
the musical interests of Winnipeg in a manner 
which has exerted no smail influence for good 
on music in the North-West. 


Mr. A. E. Huestis, the well known tenor, 
has been engaged as choirmaster of the North. 
ern Congregational church. The appointment 
of Mr. Huestis is an excellent one and I confi- 
dently expect admirable results in the work of 
the choir as a consequence. 

os 


The enterprising choir of the Beverley street 
Baptist church, under the direction of Mr, 





W. J. McNally, are taking up for study this 
season Gaul’s cantata, Ruth, one of the most 
melodious productions of the popular Birming- 
ham composer. : 


e Sir Joseph Barnby, the eminent English con- 
ductor and composer, has always been an 
enthusiastic advocate of the importance of an 
increased diligence in the advance of the 
highest form of instrumental music. The 
Musical News in supporting this idea says: 
‘“‘The truth should never be overlooked that 
it isthe number of properly equipped, duly 
balanced and effective orchestras, and not the 
legion of keyboard players, however valu- 
able they may be in the work of per- 
meating the nation with a love of good 
music, which go to make the musical nation. 
The thought may be pushed further and the 
assertion made that of all the musical forces, 
the component orchestra is the one which most 
effectually inspires the composer and helps to 
create epoch-making schools of musical compo- 


sition.” 
* 


An indignant Englishman, Mr, W. S. Gil- 
bert, writes the London 7imes concerning the 
National Anthem as follows: ‘‘It is scandalous 
that such pitiable drivel should be found in 
association with one of the grandest and most 
impressive themes in the English language. 
Perhaps some of the candidates for the vacant 
laureateship will turn their attention to this 
‘subject."” Why not some Canadian with 
poetic inclinations? MODERATO, 





At a Young Ladies’ Academy. 


Teacher—Who was the greatest conqueror? 
Lisette—Don Juan.—L' Illustration. 





INCORPORATED TORONTO ton. c w.aciat 


EDWARD FISHER - Musical Director 
Eighth season, opened Sept. 3, with 
Unsurpassed Equipment, Staff and Facilities 


NEW AND REVISED CA'"ENDAR 


Giving full information 
Sent free o1 application. 
H. N. SHAW, Prin. Elecution *®chool 
Elocation, Delsarte, Physical Culture 
This department reopens September 25. 


ME&: J DA. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Ooaducto: Torouto Male Onorus Club. 

Only Canadian pupil of Moszkovski, Berlin, 
Germany, formeriy pupil of Edwara Fisher. Open for 
engagement. Toronte Conservatory of Music 

and 20 eaton Street. Toronto 


ISS LOUIE REEVE. A.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piano. Pupil of Edward Fisher 
471 Church Street Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Lteore N. WATKINS 

3038 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 





MRS, WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


ee” tte; 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for en; ente. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


R. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 
Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- 
tion. Papil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. 
Prof. 8. Jadasaohn. Pupile are expected to study con- 
scientiously and with seriousness. Modern methods. Ad- 
drees—Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 112 College St., 
Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Mesers. A. 
& 8S. Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street Eset. 





W. KUCHENMEISTER 
. VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
Gam & pupll of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 


Studio, Messrs. A. «& 8. Nordheimer’s 
15 Bing Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly am resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto) 
Wiil be prepared to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
14 &t. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


MBs: DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductrese of Toront> Ladies’ String 

Orchestra, will receive pupile at her residence. 

67 Bloor Street East 





HERBERT LYE 
Teacher of the Flute 


Boehm and ordinary systems. 


53 Gloucester Street 


THOS. J scoTr 
SCOTCH VOCALIST 

Second Season. Open for engagements for Scotch 
and miscellaneous con-rrte. A specialty made of supply- 
ing talent for part er fall concerts. Mr. Scott 
base had a thorough straining by firet-clase teachers in the 
Old Country and in the Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 
Lessons given in Voice Culture and Scotch Pronunciation. 
For terms apply 220 McCaul Street, Torente. 


M®: J. TREW GRAY 
@f London, Eng. 
Papil of the celebrated teacher and comp ser, Sig. Ordorado 
Barri. Mr. Trew Gray instructs bis pupile in the Lamperti 
method and only genuine O!d Italian eyetem of vocal art 
Thie system hae produced all the greatest singers of the 
century. Veice Production a Specialty. (Open for 
engagements). Apply 287 Ohurch Street, Toronto. 


STAMMERIN SCHOOL, Teoresto, Can 


ada. No advance f-e Oure guaranteed. Stammering 
ia Eoglish, German and French permanently cured. 








CHURCH'S AUTO-VOCE 





M?ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Muuic, or 78 Weliesley Street 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodiet Charch 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


M!s5s CARTER 
380 Brunswick Aveaue 


TEACHBSR OF THE PIANO 
Will resume suitiou Vovober |. 


MDME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
late Signor Lablache, who wae master to Her Maj sty 

usen Victoria in vocalizition. Taoorough instruction in 
Voice Ogiture, Sing!ng, Style and Breathing, Italian Method, 
aleo Pianoforte. 183 Church #t., Toronto. Terme moderate 


—P. W NEWTON 


Teaoher of the Banj>, Gaitar and Mando- 
lin. Private lessons; thorough inetruo- 
tion §=Studio at Nordhesimer’s, 15 King 
street East, from 10 a.m.toipm. Tele- 
phone 749 Evening lessons only at resi- 
dence, 6 Irwia Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 
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DENTISTRY. 


R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 4202 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


N., PEARSON 
DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide 


TORONTO 
H. HARRIS ® 
A. 163 Sherbourne St. Dentist 
OFFIOE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 
R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 

Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts, 
fe Office Hours: 9 to 6. 
D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tonowro. 





Telephone 197g 
ee 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 
Sheet Music, Music a or Musical Instre 


men 
we are Manufact 


REMEMBER Publishers and Gen 


Dealers in everything pertaining to: 
FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goeds required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Teronte 






















ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS| 
839, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use at 








MEDICAL. 


DR. J. J. GEE ° 


Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases a specialty: 
Consultation Houre—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHORE 505 

335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. 


D® MURRAY McFARLANE 
Rye. Ear and Throat Surgeon 
29 CARLTON STREET 
Hours—9 a.m. tol p.m., 4 t0 7 p.m 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Oniidren and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, prose 
60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGBON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 





Addrese— 














Hi 
eae. SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 
Central Presbyterian Church Moles, Warte, Birthmarke and all Facial Blem- 


ishes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 
Ag G. B. FOSTER 


Ca THE FORUM, cor Yonou ann Gaerarp Sts. 


Parkdale Methodist Church 
18, 20 & 22 St. Alban’s Street - - TORONTO 


W. F. HARRISON 


e and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical r of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 

13 Dunbar Road . = Besedale 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 


CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
— for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
papils. 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 





OSEPH HUGILL 

445 Yonge Street 
Upposite Coliege 
VIOLIN MAKER 

and REPAIRER 

Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins ard 

Celos on han’. Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 

Masic farnieshed for Bais, Receptions, Concerts, &c. 
Any number of mosicians supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addrese— 85 Agnes Street, Toronto. 














RS. MARIE M KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Voice Culture and Piano, also 


Graduate of the Peabody Iustitute in Baltimore. Toronto 
College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne Street. 


W J. McNALLY, 
° Late of Leipzio Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptiet 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 32 Sussex Avenue. 





ARTISTS. 


Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte of Oanada, Ltd., is an institution 
founded to create s more general interest in art. The 
Society has large, free galleries in Montreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
about 150 artist members and sixty of these are exhibitors 
at the Paris Sslon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society also bolde a drawing 
weekly in which the public may take part on payment of 
25 cente. Oanada {is too young a country to rely entirely 
upon gales of good paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributions. Ifa painting ie 
not drawn the sender hae the satisfaction of knowing some- 
one else hae benefited and that a taste for good paintings 
will be on the increase. Scripholders are entitled to pur- 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 por cent. reduction. 
A postal card sent to Mr. H A. A. BRAULT, 1666 Notre 





M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHBRS OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar ard Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street. 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Streets. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianiet Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; pianist of the Seidl orchestral 
tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 





Torente College of Music 
_ —_—A. _ 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 


Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
| 


Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whatey, Royce & Ce., 158 Yonge &t., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke 8t, 


IUSEPPE DINELLI Sees 


Vielinceilo Soloist ard Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OELLO 
At Conservatory of Musio. 
94 Gerrard Street East 
LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organies and Ohoirmaster Bond 8%. Cong. Church) 


Dame Street, Montreal, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all {pformation. 





MISS EDITH HEMMING .. ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 Ss. Josepn St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


x W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


Miss COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given to orders. 
Studio—251 Carlton Street 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 











PHOTOGRAPHER 


CONCERT ORGANIST ms REMOVED vr 


Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instra- 





mentation, = =»-_-130 Mutual Street Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 
ALTER H. ROBINSON es. 6 => a3 Fat, 6 for 50).; Diamonds, 6 for 
WwW Singing Master and Conductor | Scste. “Coenen Tintin cei aee eee otlaase 


Gives Instruction in Voice Production Commercial Photograph . 


a ng eet for study of Musical Theory. 

accept e 

quan tee - P' ngagemente as Tenor Sol at Concerta. 

Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 148 Yonge 8t 
M?S5 NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Profesor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 
of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 
lege Ladies’ Voxal Cub. Voice production and Italian 
method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 


Oratario, Church and Concert engagements a-cepted. 
Teronte College of Music and 86 Major 








EDUCATIONAL, 


C. MOUNTEER, B.E., 


LECTURER IN ELCCUTION 
In Kaox Gollege and Oatario School of Pedagogy, Toro: to. 
Private instruction given at residence, 123 8t. George St. 
Special Terms te Select Classes 


KINDERGARTEN — MISS O’GRADY, 
for three yeare director of the Kindergarten at Mrs. 

Quincy Shaw's School, Boston, Mase., will open a Kinder- 

garten io connection with Mre. Harrison's School, at 


226 ROBERT STREET, TORONTO 


On Wednesday, fous 6, 1894 
For terms, &)., apply to Mre HARRISON, 225 Robert St. 











R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 


ee ouiton Coltese. —— scam J U N 10 R BOYS 


605 Church Street 
H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir. 


W. master Carlton Street Methotist Church. 
Addrees— Teacher of Piane and Sopen 
M 


45 BLUOR STREGT WEST 
REOPENS MONDAY, 3rd SEPTEMBER 


PUPIL B@ARPERS limited to six. Home comforts 
home traioing, hesithful location. DAW PUPILS limited 
to twenty-four. Thorough grounding io all subj :cte pre- 
paretory 'o colege work Prospectus and highest refer- 


Barber's ~~» 
Shorthand 
14 KING ST. WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening ( lasses (pen on Sept. 18 


Send for new circulars. 


74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of 








DONALD HERALD, 4.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piane. 


71 Jarvis Street. Toronto Coneervatory of Masio. 


VAM. LENNOX Mus. Bac, A.T.C M, 


Teacher of Harmony, Counterpoint, 4c. 
Pupile prepared for degrees in music, 40 Beaconsfield Ave. 





ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M Field Concert Piautst 
Papile and Concert engagements accepted. Addrees— 
169 College Street, or Toronto lege or Music. 


FrRED WILLIAM CORDINGLEY 


Piano Tuner and Repairer 
Satisfaction goarantesd. 
Box 76, Toronto Junction 








GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Pablic Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente, "Phene 164) 
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Social and Personal. 


Kleiser’s Star Course opens witha Kleiser 
recital on October 25, A bumper house should 
greet the talented young elocutionist, who has 
joined the ranks of the Benedicts since his 
last appearance on a Toronto stage. 

o 





The tennis tournament of the Toronto Ath- 
letic Lawn Tennis Club will b3 held on Tu es- 
day and three following days next week. On 
Friday evening the tournament will close with 
ahop at the Club House at eight o’clock, for 
which tickets may be had at the secretary's 


office. . 


Mr. Sheppard of St. Hyacinthe has been 
visiting Mr. Victor Armstrong at West Island. 


A fine turnout of handsome carriages and 
pairs was seen at the Exhibition Park on Wed- 


nesday afternoon. 


Mrs. Hetherington of Atherly has given 
several luncheons for her sister, Mrs. Clemow. 
Oa Thursday last a very pleasant party were 
thus entertained, among whom were: Mes- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 11 


MacWillie’s 


SPECIAL’S ? 
———— 


PRICES FOR THIS WEEK ONLY 


Sprati’s English Dog Cake forme a perfect 
eget f food for doge; regular price 80. ger Ib., 
\ special price 6c. per Ib. 


Introductory week for Brown & Poleon’s 
| Corn Flour, as used by Her Majesty the 


No. 2 
- Queen, is without ite equal in quality in 
Special | the corn starch line; regular peice x i 
_ opecial 8>. per package. 
( Finest ever brought to Toronto. Rare and 
No, 3 | extra fancy Russian Congou Tea, the grade 


- generally sent to Russia; this grade would 
Special | ordinarily sell for $1.25 to $1 50 per Ib.; our 
regular price 21, special this week only 793. 


No. 4 =, —— of MacWlilie’s Dry 
: 0 ‘ure Coffee at 38c. per Ib., made in 
Special | our one minute coffee pot. . 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
TORONTO 








. dames Cosby, Arthurs, J. I. Davidson, Frank 
Fieming, Douglas Ponton and Miss Beatty. ¢ 


Mr. and Miss Hayden are visiting their aunt, 


Mrs. Francis Richardson. 


Mrs. W. N. Irwin returned last week from a 


lengthened vacation, Mr, and Mrs, Irwin 
have taken up their residence at 38 Wil- 
cox street, where Mrs, Irwin is At Home on 


Tuesdays. 


One of the sweetest brides whoever wore the 
orange blossom was Miss Anne Josephine 
Burns, as she crosséd the threshold of St. 
Mary’s church on Bathurst street last Wednes- 
day morning at half-past ten o’clock, while the 
bridegroom-elect, Mr. Roderick Ryan, awaited 
her at the altar. Miss Burns’ wedding gown 
was of lustrous Irish poplin, that handsome 
fabric which dame fashion has selected to 
smile upon this season, and was rather simply 
made and trimmed with a falling drapery of 
white lace, knotted here and there with tiny 
posies of orange blossoms. The gigot sleeves 
and bodice were also trimmed with lace, and 
the pretty gown well suited the charm- 
ing girl who wore it. Miss Burns was 
attended by four bridesmaids, her sister, 
Miss Sadie Burns, being chief attend- 
ant, Miss Eleanor Irwin of Montreal, Miss 
Susie Burns, and Miss Lottie Lynn completing 
the quartette. Archbishop Walsh performed 
the ceremony, assisted by Rev. Janres U'Con- 
nell of Rochester, and Rev. Father Cruise, 
curate of St. Mary's. Other clergy present 
were: Rev. Mons. Rooney, Fathers Jeff- 
cott and Coyle. The church was hand- 
somely decorated with flowers, The grooms- 
men were Messrs. Fred F. Backus, John 
Coffee, Franc Burns and M. P. Ryan. The 
ushers were Messrs. John Burns, W. T. J. 
L3e, Joseph Hughes and Hugh Ryan, jr. After 
the ceremony there was a reception at the 
residence of the bride’s father, 478 Front street 
west, which was decorated with flowers, while 
an orchestra played sweet music. Among the 
guasts were: Mr. and Mra. William Ryan, 
Mrs, Hugh Ryan, Mrs. Greene, Mr. and Mrs. 
William Coftee, Mr. and Mrs, L. J. Cosgrove, 
Col. Horton of Buffalo, Mrs, Austin Smith, Mr. 
G C. Potts, Mrs. John Ryan, Mrs. Madden, 
Mr. Louis J. Walsh, Miss Walsh, Mr. Joseph 
Walsh of Stratford, Mr. John Walsh of S+. 
Mary's. Mr. and Mrs. Ryan left shortly after 


noon for New York and Boston. 
* 


Lord Westmeath is an enthusiastic lover of 
dogs and was one of the many pleased 
visitors to the dog show on Tuesday. He was, 
I am told, struck also with the very abrupt 
manner of some officials when he called by 
request in a vain search for the genial presi- 
dent. There is room for improvement in cer- 
tain quarters. 


7 
The Misses Small of Spadina avenue have 
returned home from California. 
a 
Miss Dartnell, daughter of Judge Dartnell of 
Whitby, and Miss Gross of the same place are 
visiting Miss Farrer at the White House, 
Rosedale. Miss Dartnell is a charming vocal- 
ist and has given much pleasure by her beauti- 
ful gift. " 


Mr. k. C. Morris, Royal Artillery, Agra, 


India, is in town. 2 


Miss Hillary of Gloucester street and Miss 
McCarroll of St. Joseph street have returned 
feoom a delightful holiday spent at Lake 
Couchiching. 


Miss Elith Smith and Miss Lucy Adams of 
Prescott are the guests of Miss Cecil Day of 


Jarvis street. 


* 

Mr. and Mes. C. J. Rutter of London are 
v siting Mrs. Taomas Rutter. Miss Aggie 
O Leary and Miss Kate Cormack of Brussels 
are visiting Miss Fannie Rutter, 283 Major 


street, 
7 


Mrs, and Miss Acherman and Miss Brown of 
Peterboro’ have been at the Palmer House for 


a few days. he 


Mrs. Hubbell of Kingston is visiting her 
daughter, Mrs. Herbert Robinson, at 22 Bruns- 


wick avenue. y 


Professor and Mrs, Smith entertained a few 
geotlem3n at dinner at the Grange on Monday 
evening. Lord Westmeath was the guest of 


honor, e 


The eighth annual calendar of the Conserva- 
tory of Music, a copy of which has been for- 
warded me, is an admirably compiled and 
handsomely gotten-up work of its kind. It 
contains a carefully prepared and a plain and 
honest statement of facts concerning the or- 
ganization of the Conservatory, its history, its 
aims and plans, as well as a record of its rapid 
Progress, A noticeable feature of the calendar 
is its freedom from the cheap and vulgar bosh 
which is too frequently found in the calendars 
of many similar institutions on this side of the 
Atlantic. Attention is directed to the aims of 
the institution to extend the channels for 
scientific and systematic training in all 
branches of the art and science of music. 
The directors’ report, indicating a gradually 
increasing attendance from all parts of Canada 
and the neighboring republic, is a gratifying 









proof of the strong position held by the Con- 
servatory in the appreciation of the musical 
public. The facilities for instruction in the 
various branches of study included in the Con- 
servatory’s work are detailed under their re- 
spective headings and combine such depart- 
ments as schools for the pianoforte, voice, or- 
gan, violin, ‘cello and other stringed instru- 
ments, theory in all its branches, orchestral 
and ensemble playing, church music, oratorio, 
choir-training, conducting, as well as the other 
special departments for elocution, Delsarte 
and Swedish gymnastics, languages, etc. The 
director, Mr. Edward Fisher, to whose ability 
and judgment much of the success of the Con- 
servatory has been due, supervises the work of 
the various departments as in the past. 
* 


Mr. George A. Meaghar, who has been for a 
fortnight visiting in Toronto, left on Thursday 
en route for Europe, where he will spend the 
winter. During his visit to Toronto Mr. 
Meaghar was entertained by numbers of 
friends, who all wish him a happy time in the 
Old Country and bon voyage. . 


At the Athletic Club Tennis Tournament 
next week the ladies’ prizes are a pair of solid 
silver-backed brushes, presented by Professor 
Goldwin Smith. This match is open to any 
lady tennis player in Toronto who has not won 
a club prize, The gentleman’s championship 
prize is a very fine barometer and thermometer, 
presented by Mrs. Goldwin Smith. 





A very pretty and complete exhibit is made 
by Mr. W. T. Pember at the Fair this season, 
which is especially admired by the fair sex. 
Mr. Pember shows some elegant coiffures and 
quite new effects in hair-dressing, as well as 
every possible appliance for the care and 
beautifying of the hair. A coil of silver hair is 
especially soft and artistic, and a cushion of 
fancy pins and combs very nice. The cora- 
plexion mask and some dainty manicure sets 
are also among the exhibits in his pretty little 
showcase. 





Miss Hattie Mockridge, late of the Whitney- 
Mockridge Concert Company, has returned to 
town and will be glad to receive engagements 
as accompanist for concerts and concert tours. 
Miss Mockridge has also vacancies for pupils 
in vocal and instrumental music. 26 Russell 
street. 


Wife—My first husband was a great fellow to 


get other people into scrapes. 
Husband—He must have had me in mind 


when he died.—7'ruth. 


Reedley—Why do you smoke continually 
from morning until night? 

Weedley- It’s the only time I get. I sleep 
from night till morning.—T7it Bits, 


Young Tutter—I don’t think I ever talked so 
much in my life as I did to Miss Redbud last 


night. 
Miss Pinkerley—She said she asked you a lot 


of questions about yourself.— New York Sun. 
Mrs. Slimdiet—The boarders are all at the 
table. Where’s the milk? 
Cook—Here, mum ; but it dolook awful blue. 
Mrs, Slimdiet—Then hurry into the dining- 
room and pull down the yellow sunshades, 
New York Weekly. 
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John Taylor & Company’s Soap Exhibit 








TORONTO INDUSTRIAL FAIR, 1894 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED ANOTHER SHIPMENT OF 


'[Frilled Curtains—_ 





White Embroidered Muslins, with Frills for bed-rooms 

Real Shiffle and Point de Chene Curtains, with Frills, for reception, 
drawing and sitting-rooms, boudoirs, etc. 

FRILLED NETS by the yard, for Sash and Vitrage Curtains. 

Also a superb assortment of BRUSSELS, IRISH POINT, MARIE ANTOIN- 


ETTE and Colbert Lace Curtains, 


| TO WHICH THEY CORDIALLY INVITE INSPECTION 


Th KAY, SON & CO. 


Lodgings Gratis. | 





TORONTO 








Always Polite. 








Magistrate—The address you gave the police Judge—Your innocence is vroved; you are 
was a wrong one; there is nothing in that | acquitted. 
locality but a building in process of erection. Prisoner—Very sorry, gentlemen, to have 
Prisoner—Exactly, that’s where I usually | given you all this trouble for nothing.—Fiic- 
sleep at nights.—Der Abend. gende Blatter. 





sipctinsenieastieaasia 
Lady—Sir, how came you to send in Herr 
Von Falkenstein's card ? 








Awkward. 





Clara—May I come to your wedding? 


| Agatha—I cannot promise you that. My champagne that if I called upon you, you 


parents are so enraged at my choice that I | Would not be at home—Familiendlatt. 


hardly know whether I shall be allowed to go 
there myself.— Feierabend. 


Peis ‘Jacobs & Sparrow's °P§RA sce 


Superfluous Energy. 














Mr. Tall—I am going for a stroll—just to 
stretch my legs a bit. 

Mr. Short—Now don't, there’s a good fellow ; 
they are quite long enough already.— Humor- 
istische Blatter. 


Prices Always the Same— 15, 25, 35 & 50e. 





Matinees Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 





WEEK COMMENCING 


GRAND OPERAHOUSE|nospay. sepremoe 17 


Firet time in thie city of GARRICK & COLLIER’S 
Big Melo Dramatic Production 


COMMENCING 


MONDAY, SEPTEMBER I7 


Matinees—Weduesday and Saturday 


| AFEAST OF FUNT| THE 


RUSSBLL'S COMBDIANS < 


| And the greatest of American danseuse, 


MiS8 AMELIA GLOVER 


Presenting an original, musical, farcical, dramatic farrago. 


A REVIEW 


AN UP TO DATE IDEA OF 
A NIGHT OF LAUGHTER 
Accompanied by Sparkling New Musie and tovoching 


vpon, from a hamorous standpoint, the Dramatic 
Successes of To-day, 


Prices—-$1, 75¢ and 50c 


THE AUDITORIUM 


A PRONOUNCED SUCCESS 


wan cass VAUDEVILLE 
BRILLIANT A Storm at Sea 
| ORIGINAL 


MIRTH-PROVOKING The Harlem Tunnel, New York 
| With a Train Dashing Through at Full Speed. 





LIFE 


Positively one of the Biggest, Grandest ani Most Expen- 
sive Attractions Traveling, presenting the 
Heroic Actor 


Edmund Collier 


AND A COMPETENT ARRAY OF PLAYERS 





The Scenic Features include 
The Great Life-Saving Station 
Park Avenue, New York City 


) MATIN EES— Wednesdays 


Every Evening at.1), sna satardaye, 2pm, 


ADMIASION, lec, RESERVED seats, Sc. Extra Next Week, JANE—*? Aire ® 


NO MISREPRESENTATION 















34 King Street West 






Visitor—He bet me yesterday a dozen of 


Mail orders receive our best attention. 
Telephone 326. 


i ee 
New Books 


ARI 
TRILBY—By Du Maurier 
MY LADY ROTHA~—By Stanley Weyman 
THE MAUXMAN—By Hall Caine 
LORD ORMONT-—By Geo. Meredith 


All the new books as issued. 





Send for our new Catalogue. 


JAS. BAIN & SON 
53 King Street East - - Toronto 


R.WOLFE “225 
* TAILOR 
107 Yonge Street 
Is showing the finest line of Ladies’ Tailor- 
made Jackets, Golf Capes, etc., to be seen in 


the Dominion. Ask to see the New Paddy 
Coat. Also a large assortment of Ladies’ Fur 
Garments, at very moderate prices. Madame 
Wolfe having just returned from New York 1s 
prepared to show the latest novelties in pattern 


hats and bonnets. 
Our fancy and tailor-made OCcetumes are not to be 
equalled for style, fit and floish. * 


BR. WOLFE, 107 YONGE STREET 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and flavor. 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 
The most beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
“ee icul 1 
oF particulars a y— 
” 7 R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 


Turkish Baths 


204 KING STREET WEST 
Telephone 1286 





These baths are reopened after extensive alterations, 
and are now the finest on this continent. 


If you consider your health take one, it being the great- 
est health restorer and luxury known. 
THOMAS T. COOK, 
Proprietor. 


4EEEE 


Our objsct im business ie your ease. 
We aim to keep such footwear ae will 
give your Oorne, Bunions and pedal 
peculiarities ease. Our Fall Steck 
ef Walking Beots will well 
repay your examination. Selec 
tions from the best manufactories 
on the continent for Ladies, Gents 
and Children’s Footwear at right 
prices 

B.A CC. 

BLaACHFORD 
83 te 89 King St. 

East, Teronte 


| | Ladies’ Boots 


Handsome new lines from the 
beet American makers, at much 
lese than regular prices. We 
can eell a lovely button boos 
for $4 now that used to cost $5 

























The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 King St. East 


NEW FALL GOODS 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


110 Yonge Street 


All the newest Shapes and Styles in 


Canadian and American Boots and Shoes 


TRY THH EENSINGTON DAIRY 


FOR GOOD 


MILK, CREAM AND BUTTER 


Everybody says they keep the best. 
KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453: YONGE ST. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Ohoir, 
Vecal Teacher ef Ontarte Ladies’ College, Whit. 
by, and Torento Censervatery of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
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Pe comets 


“a yi "E ought to weigh well wh 
can dectde but on 


How Necessary 


the advice is when buying a 


piano 

Perfect safe'y 
those who buy a piano bear- 
ng the name “ HEINTZMAN 


se Uprights 

Baby Grands 
Transposing 

<= Pianos 


ALL THE BEST. 


Heintzman & Co. 


To ron to : pe sbenbed 190" 


rests with 


UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. HAMILTON & CO. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agents. 


James Scott & Son. 


In none of the city’s larger dry goods stores 
are the preparations for fall trade more com- 
plete than in that of Messrs, James Scott & 
Son, at 91 and 93 King street east. The general 
excellence of this old firm’s business methods, 


and their reputation for high-class, reliable 
goods, are too well known to call for any 
special remark. We would only say 
that this season their stock in all of the 
various departments is more choice, more 
varied and in better value than ever before. 
A member of the firm has just returned from 
Britain, where his efforts to procure a range of 
superior goods at the moderate prices so essen- 
tial to these times have resulted most success- 
fully. In this limited space we can only 
enumerate the more important lines of 
this very interesting stock. Hosiery and 
underwear for men, women and children, 
flannels of every description, linen and cotton 
household goods in immense variety, with 
linen damasks of all kinds a strong specialty ; 
drapery goods, including curtains and curtain 
materials in the leading and most artistic 
makes; the largest and most effective stock 
of art cretonnes, chintzes, muslins and 
sateens in Canada; as always, a very complete 
stock of the best Scotch and English knitting 
wools and yarns ; & grand assortment of down 
bed quilts in beautiful coverings, beginning in 
the full size at $4.50; and last, but certainly 
not least, a magnificent stock of dress goods 
and costume cloths in the latest English, 
Scotch and Continental styles. A visit to the 
Messrs. Scott’s establishment will well repay 
all intending shoppers, 


Gp 


Chased by Coyotes, 


Teddy Dolson on Friday night bad an experi- 
ence compared with which Tam o’Shanter’s 
famous ride pales into insignificance. Instead 
of the horse with which Tam was equipped, 
Teddy had a bicycle; in the places of the 
witches that pursued and plagued and almost 
crazed the Scotsman, the Cheyenne man was 
followed by hungry coyotes. Tam, too, had 
taken a generous libation of usquebaugh, 
while Dolson’s only refreshment was a hearty 
supper. 

Friday evening, according to his habit, Dol - 
son started out for a bicycle run. He had in- 
tended to go a few miles south, then return, 
but, being unacquainted with the country, lost 
his way, and in endeavoring to regain his bear- 
ings, lost himself entirely. He wheeled on in 
the direction that Cheyenne seemed to bim to 
be, arriving at half-past eight o'clock at 
Wheeler's ranch, twenty miles from the city. 

There he was directed how to get back to 
town, and started back on the trail. On and 
on he rode, but in no fixed direction, for in the 
darkness he had promptly lost his way again 
on leaving the Wheeler ranch. As he wheeled 
along in the gloomy night over the untracked 
prairie, wishing for nothing on earth so much 
as a comfortable bed, he became suddenly 
aware of the fact that he was being closely 
followed. 

Behind him was a pack of yelping, howling 
coyotes, that were close upon him before being 
noticed. Theirintention was so evident that 
his waning energies were awakened with a 
thrill. He bent over his wheel and pushed it 
as fast as he could over hill and valley, but 
always closely followed by the coyotes, 

To add to his misfortunes, he broke a pedal 
in attempting too great speed, and was on the 
point of giving out and letting the hungry 
coyotes do their worst, when he spied a de 
serted cabin a short distance away. To this he 
hastened, and, abandoning his bicycle, quickly 
climbed upon the roof that slanted up from the 
ground. Even here the coyotes followed him, 
but a coign of vantage and place of refuge was 
found on the top of the chimney. 

All night he remained there, at times driving 
away his pursuers with fragments of bricks, 
which caused their retreat to a short distance, 
whence, after a series of lugubrious howls, 
they would return to the attack. At daylight 
they departed with a parting salute of angry 
howis, and Dolson climbed down and mounted 
his bicycle, soon reaching Pierce Station on 
the Denver Pacific, thirty-eight miles from 
Cheyenne. 

He was unable to get breakfast until he 
reached Cary, and arrived hereat half-past eight 
the next morning. The hardest feature of the 
whole night’s experience, he said, was the fact 
that he had two cigars in his pocket and not a 
match to light them. He was very badly used 
up by the night's experience.—Cheyenne 
Leader. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Further Shipments Opene Opened Out this Week 
THE NEWEST MANTLES 


Infants’ 


Girls’ 


Maids’ 
Ladies’ 
/ Jackets 
{| Capes 
Ulsters 


The Latest Paris Novelties. 
Also a Special Early 
Offering of 


Fur 


The first choice is the best 


We Invite Inspection. 


R. WALKER & SO 


Hi. E. CLARKE & CO. 


Specialty in Travelling Bags 


If you want a comfortable Bag to carry and an easy Bag to pack, 
we recommend the above pattern, as it has both advantages. We 
make them in several Sanne sizes and colors. 


1S. Oe CLARKE 


WOOD |! 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


& CO. King st West 





What Altered Her Mind. 


An old lady, who was taken to see the sights 
of London, where her children live, was one 
night passing, with her daughter, a huge 
building full of electric light ‘‘plant.” They 
paused by a basement window and looked 
down upon the swiftly whirling bands and 
moving wheels, 

‘*Ia this a factory ’"” asked the mother. 

‘* No, it’s where they make electricity for the 
electric light. I don’t know exactly how they 
do it, but John will explain itto us when we 
get home.” 

‘* What turns the machinery, Louise?” 

‘Steam, Isuppose. There’s an engine on the 
other side of the room. I've often seen it from 
the back windows.” 

‘*And does all this have to go on night after 
night, for electric lamps to be lighted? ” 

** Yes, mother.” 

** Well. I don't want to hear another word 
about electric lights,” said the old lady em. 
phatically. ‘‘I thought electricity was a gift 
of natur’, free to all, but, accordin’ to this, 
you've gut to work as hard for it as if twas gas 
or parrafin.”—- London Graphic, 


Bred Small Chickens. 


‘Talkin’ about chickens,” said the oldest in- 
habitant, ‘‘I used ter tek a great interest in 
fancy poultry.” 

“Get some big ‘uns?” 

“Nope. I bred 'em fur small,” 

** You allus wus the contrariest man in this 


section.” 
‘* Well, it wus my notion. I kep' gettin’ em 


smaller an’ smaller till they wus no |bigger'n 


reed birds, Them wus fine eatin’, I tell ye.” 

** Mus’ have laid mighty little egge.” 

“The eggs wus whut I wus after. Why, sir, 
I finally got things down to whur the hens laid 
eggs no bigger’n hail-stones.” 

And the auditor snorted indignantly and 
remarked that there was such a thing as con- 
trariness makin’ a man totally unfit fur mixin 
in society.— Washington Star, 


Proverbs While You Wait. 


A pleased man is easily convinced. 

One monkey will amuse many men, 

Instinct is more faithful than reason. 

R-al fighters never waste their mind. 

When a man is right he is seldom left. 

Fo ced laughter pains more than tears. 

Morality never looks well on dress parade, 

Genius and originality are blood relations. 

A waiting game is one which two can seldom 

lay. 

There is liable to be much base alloy in 
coined words, 

Most folks get savage when they mean only 
to be severe. 

“Follow your leader™ is a dangerous game 
even for boys. 

Some parents need an introduction to their 
own children. 

When all men know so little how can any 
one man know it all !—Chicaygo Herald, 


ene eR 


He Was Methodical, 


** What sort of a servant have you got?” en- 
quired a lady of a friend she was visiting, 
* Ob, splendid. He is a Chinaman, and he is 


Sept. 15, 1894 


Now is the Time——_! 
To Invest Money to Advantage 


Never were our Pianos so good, and never were we in a position to 
offer such special inducements to Piano purchasers. 


Call and see. 


A visit to our warerooms will be amply — 


Bargains are to be found on every floor, ° ° 


Catalogues and Price Lists will be mailed to any address. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co. Lta. 


32 King Street West, Toronto. 


80 se isinbiiih tatty tilts th 3 hue at as cena F in bis habits that I know just 
what he is doing any ‘hourof theday. He is 
now probably putting away the dishes and 
tidying up the kitchen; come and see if I’m 
right.” 

She led the way to the kitchen, and there in 
the center of the floor sat John Chinaman 
washing his feet in the dishpan. 


His Future. 


An old farmer and his son called upon me 
the other day. The boy is about eleven or 
twelve years old, and a gawky, ugly dawdler. 
He wandered aimlessly about the office, run- 
ning the tip of his finger over the backs of my 
books. At lastI asked, ‘‘ Well, my boy, would 
you like tu be a lawyer?” 

** Naw.” 

‘A doctor?” 

** Naw,” 

“= preacher e” 

“Naw.” 

** Well, what do you want to be?” 

‘* Nawthin’.” 

‘* By thunder! that’s what you will be!” com- 
mented his disgusted father earnestly.—EF x. 


Compromised. 


Hopgood—You and your wife seem to get 
along admirably, Truax. How do you manage 
it? 

Truax— Oh, we arranged that very early in 
our married life. You see, when we first went 
to housekeeping my wife wanted linen sheets 
and I wanted cotton: so we compromised and 
have kept our affairs on that basis ever since. 

‘IT suppose you have one linen and one cot- 
ton, el ?” 

‘““No; we compromised by having linen 
sheets.”--Judge 


The Observing Chinaman 


A Chinaman is speaking to himself as he 
irons a shirt, Picks up shirt showing evidence 
of being well cared for and says: 

‘* Bachelor. Him landlady fix him.” 

Picke up another, buttonless and all frayed 
at the neck and wrists, and says : 

** Mallied man.” 


Jack— Yes, they are twins, and there is a re- 
markable thing about them, 

Tom— What is it? 

Jack—'The married one admits to being five 
years older than the unmarried one.—7ruth. 


Elderly Bridegroom—I hope, my dear, that 
you arerot sorry you have made an old man 
your husband? 

Tne Bride—What nonsense! You know I 
ae have occasion to be jealous of you!— 

rutit. 


Miss Twynn—They say Miss Higgins is try- 
ing hard tc master hypnotism. 

Mrs. Triplett—It’s true. She has concluded 
that unless. she hypnotizes a man and makes 
him marry her, she may as well give up.— 
Vogue. 

Distressed young mother (traveling with a 
crying infant)—Dear me! I don't know what 
to do with this baby. 

Kind and thoughtful bachelor (in the next 
seat)—Shall I open the window for you, 
madam (—Life. 


Carpets Cleaned 


BY AT 

THE LOW 

BEST Cost 

AND AND 

MOST ALL 

PERFECT WORK 
SYSTEM GUARANTEED 


J.& J. L. O'MALLEY 


Tel. 1057 160 Queen Street West 


Dealers in Furniture and Carpets. 


CHINA * HALL 


Dresden China: 


Boudoir Lamps 
Candlesticks 
Candelabra 


DOULTON VASES, TRAYS, Etc. 


Rich Cut-glass Flower Tubes 
Wedaing Gifts a Specialty 


JUNOR & IRVING una st east 


The Cradie, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


BOULTER—At 18 Collier street, on Sept. 5, Mre. Harry 
Boulter—a son. 

MOHER—Sept. 7. Mre. Thomas J. Moher—a son. 

HILL— Sept. 7, Mer. 8. J Hili—se eon 

DYMOND—Sept. 11, Mre. Allan Dymond—a sor. 

FULGER—Sept 5, Mrr. Harte H. Fudger—a daughter. 


FORSTER—Sept. 9, Mre. George S. Forster—a eon. 
WRONG—Sept, 10 Mra George M. Wrong—a dav, hter. 
GRIFFITH—Sspt. 2, Mre. J.B. Griffith—a sor. 
HYDE—Sept. 5 . Mre. T B. Hy¢e—a daughter. 
JARVIS—Sept. 2, Mre. Harold Jarvis—a son. 
LENNOX—Sept. 5, Mir. Charles Lennc x—a daughter. 


Marriages. 

GIBSON—BELL—At Little Britian on Sept. 12, by Rev, 
Joe. Bell, father of the bride, Dr. James Gibson to Mil. 
dred Maud Bell. 

DUNN—McBRADY—S pt. 5, Jamee P. Dunn to Josephine 


MoBrady. 

FERGUSON—DAVIES—Sept. 5, Dr. M. Ferguson to Char- 
lotte Davier. 

KERR—CARS® ELL—Ayr, Sootlard, Aug, 22, William 
Kerr to Barbara Carewell. 

baler SMITH—Sept 5, Dr. T. P. Weir to Alice Maude 


ith. 
WALLACE—JOHNSTON~— Sept. 5, George Wesley Wallace 
to Martha J J« hosten. 
ee KER—Sept. 8, Angus Mackey to Jean Leys 
arker 
ADAM—KITCHEN— Chatham, Sept. 5, R. Stuart Adam to 
Memie Kitchen. 
a ~~ ete 5, Rev. John Bell to Maggie R. 
ndersor 
PARKER—THOMSON—Aug. 20, Dr. Samuel Gothrold 
Parker to Margaret Thomson. 
SHEPHERD—ALLISON—Sept. 11, Rev. Fred W. Shepherd 
to Emilie Thomson. 
WIN DSCR—HASTINGS—China, May 21, Thomas Windsor 
to Annie Hastings 
Se, Sept. 12, Roderick A. Ryan to Anna J. 
urne. 


Deaths. 


EVENS—Sept. 1, Eliza Evene, aged 63. 

MACDONA Db sep t. 11, Murdock Macdonald, aged 82. 
MELLANLY—Sept, 12, William K. Mellanly, aged 7 77. 
Soan—tee at ll, Isabella 8. Russell, agod 77 
GOOD—Sept. 8 , Eleanor Good, aged 72. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Following dissolution of partnership, remains in Dr. Hip- 
kins’ late cffice, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sireeis. 


Tel. 2138 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Ssa*reurise acene 
and Tourist Agency 
TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Eure 
pean Continent, by any route rquired. Personally 
| agooks or pees toure as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Trans- 
| coe Lines from Canada and United States to British 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trane-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Soutbern 
Lines, together with every eyet«m of transportation Ip any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge &t., Toronto, 


ee NAVIGATION C€O.'8 LINES 


MERICAN LINE 


For nina Shortest and most convenient route to 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Close 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Parie by speciad 
fast twin screw Channel! steamers : 
New York, Sept. 19, 1lam. Berlin, Oct 3, 11 a.m. 
Parie, Sept 26. ll a.m. New York, Oct. 10, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 
Rhy neland, Wednesday, Sept. 19. 8 a.m. 
Pennland, Wednesday, Sept. 22 12 noon. 
Intern’) Nav. Ce., 6 Bewling Green. New York 
ARLOW CUMBERLAND 
anak 72 Wenge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’'Y¥ 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) and 
remen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 
MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Birect Route to Southern France, Maly 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order 0 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
72 YONGE eee | TORONTO 


12 HOURS SAVED 


On and after iii September 3, the 


TNT 
PACIFIC Ky. 


EXPRESS 


FOR 


Winnipeg and the 
Pacific Coast 


Via NORTH BAY 
WILL LEAVE TORONTO AT 12.30 NOON 
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For fifty yeare the house of Nordheimer bas 
been the Leading Piano firm of Canada 


Chickering 
Pianos 


e 
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€ 
The prod ctiove of the Chickerings for the past 
year are the finest ever ¢ flored, and represent i” 
iasiee fic ish and quality of tone the highest ex 
cellence of piano manufacturing. 
* We are the exclu-ive Canadian agente for these 
@ celebrated pianos, and have constantly on band »)! 
@ styles of Grands and Uprighte in different kinds of 
@ wood. Also fuli line of Steinway, Haines and 
Nordheimer Pianos. 
IMustrated Catalogue 0a application. 
INSPECTION SOLICITED. 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER * sas.z5 * 


Secceoees 99009096 6G9090 00008 
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